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INTRODUCTION, 



The present Quarto, as has been already pointed out in the 
Forewords to Qi, i^ a corrected reprint of that edition with 
additions to the extent of about i6o lines. It would perhaps be 
supposed at first sight that these additions and corrections were 
derived from the Folio which had now been seven years in print, 
but this was already a scarce book, if we may judge from the 
fact that a second edition was called for only two years after- 
wards, and moreover Richard Hawkins, the publisher of the 
present Quarto, who seems to have been in the habit of publish- 
ing new editions of single plays,^ would probably find a playhouse 
copy more accessible than that comparatively expensive volume. 
At any rate, all evidence is against his having collated his 
edition with the Folio, and the judgment of the Cambridge 
Editors on this point is amply confirmed by an examination of 
the texts. Had he done so, he would not have failed to avail 
himself of those numerous corrections for which we are now 
indebted to the Folio alone. His MS. contained, it is true, 
nearly all the omitted fines of Qi, which we find in the Folio 
but by no means all the corrections, and his edition, while 
superior to its predecessor, is therefore inferior to the Folio. 
Specimens of best readings peculiar to the Folio will be found 

^ He published "A King and no King,*' 3rd ed., 1631. *' The Maids 
Tragedie,^' 3rd ed., 1630; ** Phylaster," 3rd ed., 1628; 4ih ed., 1634; ^^l 
printed by A. M. 
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IV. Q2 INDEPENDENT OF THE FOLIO. 

in the introduction to Qr. Here are a few passages which will 
enable the student to form a still clearer idea of Hawkins's 
materials, and of the correctness of the theory just stated : — 

II. i., 38- 

Q2. " Euen till we make the Maine and tF Aye all blue ^ 
An indiftinct regard." 

Fi and tF Er tall blew. 
The passage is not in Qi. Hawkins therefore printed from 
his MS. additions, and there can be no hesitation in 
deciding between the readings. 

IV. ii, 170 — 

Qr. ** And the great Meflengers of Venice ftay." 
In Q2 and Fi "And the'' becomes "the meate"; but Q2 
prints these words at the beginning of the line, Fi in 
their proper place at the end. 

V. i., 87- 

Qi. "I doe fufpect this trafli 

To beare a part in this ; patience a while good Cafm : " 
Q2 merely adds " iniurie " after " this " ; Fi " to be a party in 

this Iniurie,'' which does not spoil the metre. 
V. ii., 13— 
Qc. " That can thy light returne : when I haue pluckt the rofe." 
Q2. " relumine " spoiling the metre ; Fi " re-Lume." 
V. ii., 220 — 

Qi. " I'le be in fpeaking, liberall as the ayre." 
Q2 merely changes "ayre" to "north"; Fi gives the true 
reading, — 

" No, I will fpeak as liberall as the North." 
In the following four passages we are indebted to Q2 for the 
true reading : — ' 

III. iii., 31 — 

" Caf, Madam, ile take my leaue. 
Def, Nay ftay, and heare me fpeake." 
Qi and Fi " Why ftay." 
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READINGS OF Q2. V. 

III. iii., 455— 

" Whofe icy current and compulfiue courfe, 
J^e'r/ee/s retiring ebbe, but keeps due on." 

Not in Qi« Fi keeps (twice). 

IV. ii., 155- 

" Or that mine eyes, mine eares, or any fence, 
Delighted them in any other forme ** ; 
Not in Qi. Fi *' Delighted them : or any other Forme. 
IV. iii., 41 — 

" 7 he poor e Joule fate fighing by a fie amour treeT 
Not in Qi. ¥1 finging. 
In the following Q2 gives an alternative reading worth notice : 
IV. i., 28— 

" Who hauing by their owne importunate fuite. 
Or voluntary dotage of fome miftris, 
Coniured^ or fupplied them." 
Qi^ and Fi Conuinced. 

IV. ii., 16— 

*' Let heauen require it with the Serpents curfe," 

Qi requite ; Fi re quit. 

V. ii., 268— 

" Here is my iournies end, here is my butte, 
The very Sea-marke of my vtmost faile.' 
Not in Qi. Fi And, 
This Quarto is on the whole very well printed, and does not 
introduce many blunders of its own : the following are the most 
noticeable : — 
I. ii., 32— 

" My parts, my Title, and my perfect foule 
Shall manifeft my right byP 

Qi and Yi me rightly. 
III. iii., 463 — 

" Witneffe the euer-buming lights aboue.'' 
Qi and Y\ you, 

^ Capell's copy of Qi reads Coniured, Camb, Ed, 
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VI. THIS FACSIMILE. 

IV. i., T44— 

" So hangs, and iolls^ and weepes vpon me." 
Qi and Fi lolls. 
IV. i., 198— 

" Hang her, I doe not fay what Ihe is '* : 
Qi and Fi but. 
In II. i., 204, the last two letters of drownd have been dropt, 
"and in IV. i., 144, the last two letters of puis. 

This facsimile has been photographed from the copy in the 
King's Library at the British Museum, by Mr. Praetorius. The 
few lines (I. iii., 359, 385-6 ; II. i., 82 ; IV. ii., 33, 168) not to 
be found in the Folio are marked * j lines clearly faulty t ; while 
< denotes the absence here and there of a few words to be 
found in the Folio. The divisions, and line numbers are those 
of the " Globe " edition. The vignette on the title is not clear 
in the original, and is much worse in the facsimile. It is probably 
Juno, as the Goddess of Jealousy, driving two peacocks. 

HERBERT A. EVANS. 
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vu. 



[from the folio : tragedies, p. 339.] 



The Names of the Actors. 



(:V0 



Thello, the Moore, 
Brabantio, Father to 

Defdemona, 

Caffio, an Honourable Lieutenant, 

lago, a nilaine. 

Rodorigo, a gultd Gentleman. 

Duke of Venice, 



Senators, 

Montane, Gouernour of Cyprus. 
Gentlemen of Cyprus. 
Lodouico, and Gratiano, two 

Noble Venetians. 
Saylors. 
Clozvne, 

Defdemona, IVife to Othello. 
Emilia, Wife to lago. 
Bianca, a Curtezan. 
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THE 

Tragcedy of Othello, 

The Moore of Venice. 

e^x it hath beene diuerfe times aUed at the 

Globe, and at the Black Friers, by 

hU MeaeUm Setuants, 

JVritten bj William Shakelpeare. 



LOUDON, 
Pviflte^by A. M. for RKhArdflawkms,tLVidaxQtohtUAii9t 
Kt> {hoppcin Chaooery'Latic, uccrc Scrgcants-Inac 
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T^e Tragedy of OthcHo the a^foorc 
0/ Venice* 

Enter 7ifj» ztiARcderi^^^ Actlsc.i. 

^^" ^"^ ^'^^ Ntucr tell «c , I take it ^wch vnic uidly 
fm ^'^'^^ ^^ ^^^ l^ft had my purie^ 
«4» Afifthc firings were thine > (hpuldTi know of thii, 
f^f, ButyouMenothcareme^ 

If CQer I did dreame of iuch a matter , abhorre me. 
R0d. Thou tordfl nfie.thou dtdft hold him in thy hare^ 
l/tg. Defpifcmc if I doe not : three greatone^ of the Citcy 

In perfonalllbite to make me his Lieutenant^ 

Oft capt tokim,andby the faith of man, 

I know my pr ice^ I am worth no woi fe a placei 

But bf , as louing his owne pride and purpofeSj 12 

Euades tbem> With a bumbalUircamftaiKe, 

Horribly ftuft with Bijithites of warre I 

Non-fuits my Mediators : for certes, ( fayes be ) le 

I haue alrieady chofc my Officer, and what was he ? 

FQcfix>th^ great Arithmetitian , 

OneJI/jrlMriC^/riV^aFlorentine^ 20 

A fellow alti;K>A dambd ina foire wife. 

That ncoer fet a fquadion hi the tiel4 

Nor the diuifion of a Battell knowes. 

More then a SpinftcrsVnletTe the bookifli Theori^ue* 2^ 

Whcrin the tongued Confuls can propofc t 

Asmafterly ashe : meere prattle wiihouc pradifc, 

Is all his Souldier- (hip : but he fir had the elcdioii| 

And I| of whom his ey esbad feene the proofe, 28 

At RSmlif^ti Cifw^^nd on other grounds^ 

Chriftn-d and Heathen, mu(l be be^Ieed and calm'd. 

By Debitor and Cicditor,this Coutiter-Caftcr ; 

A 2 He 
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The Tragedy ofOtliQllo 

He (kgoodtime) mafi his Lemtetiaht be. 

And I Sir (bldTe the markc) his MooreOiips Ancicor. 
X^. By hfaucn I rather would touc bin his hangmM. 
Tag. But cher'5 no remedy, 

Tis the curfe of fcruicc. 

Preferment goes by letter and atfedion. 

Not by the olde gradation, where each fecond 

Stood heirc to the firft : 

Now fir be iudge yoar felfe. 

Whether I, in any-5uft tearmc am affin*d 

to loue the Moore? 
X^. I would not foliowbim them 
idg. O fir, c xitent yon, 

I follow him to ferae my tume vpon him. 

We cannot ail be mafters, nor ail mafters 

Cannot be trncly followed, you (hall marfcc 

Many adutious and Icnee-crooking knaue, 

Tl)ac (doting <5n hisowne obfcquious bondage^ 

Wcarcs out his time much like his n^fters Affc, 

For nooght but prouender, and when hcc*s old cafiiierd. 

Whip mee fuch honeft knaues t 

Others there are. 

Who trim*d m forrecsLanJ viflfigcs of duty, 

K^pe yet their hearts, acrcnv^ing on thcmfelaes, 

And throwing but fliewirs of fc^niicc on their Lords ; 

Doe well thriue by •cm, 

ited vvhenrhey haue !in*d iheircoatcs. 

Doe themfclucs homage, 

Thof^ fciloTes hauc fonie fouley 

And fuch a one doc I pre ■fcfle my felfe,— -for fir. 

It is a% fare as you kre Roderi^t, 

Were I the Moore, 1 would not be U^^: 

m following him, I foUow but my felfe. 

Henuen4$ my iudgc, not I, 

tor loue and duty, but teeming fo, for my ptcuHar «id : 

For when my outward adion doth demonilrate 

The natiue a&, and figure of my heart, 

lo COT plcment vxrcrne, tis not loog afrer^ 
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the Moore of Venice. 



72 



16 



But I Ivilt weare my hetrt ypon oriy (Iceift^ 
For Dawes to pefcko at, 
I am not what I am. 

R9d. What afuUf6rr&fie docs the thicklips owe. 
If iie can carry *r-thiis ? 

l4g^ Call vp her &ther, 
Rowle him, make after bim, poy foD his deKgbc, ea 

Broclaime him in the ftreer, inccnfe her Kimmcoj 
And cbo he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plagne bim with fly es : tho that his toy be ioy. 
Yet tbrowfiich changes of veiation oat» 
Asir OMy loofe (bme colour. 

JiU^ Here is her fathers houre^Ue call aloud 

Jag. Doe with like rtmerous accent^ and dire yeU^ 
As when by night and negligence, the fire 
Is Ipied in populous Cities. 

RUn What ho, i}riifci»trf#. Seignior J9r4^4^j1]09 

Ajf. Awake^whatho,3ri«(4«rr##« 
Theciitt^tfaeeaeS) cfieeoes : 
Looke toyoor faottfe, yoor Daughter^ andyoor bags^ 
Theeues,theeties« 

Brabantio 4t a wimhw. 

"Bra. W bat is the rcsfon of this ixrt iUe (ammona i 
What is the matter there ? 

X^d. Signior. is all your family within? 

tdg. Areyourdooreslockt? 

Trs. Wf^ wherefore askey Oil this? 

f4g SirjouarerobdyforftiamepoeonyourgoWDe, 
irwr heart is burft, yon haoe )oft balfe your foolc , 
Enen now, very now, an oklUacke Ram 
Is tupping your white Ewe ; arife,arire. 
Awake the fnorting Citizens with the bell. 
Or eife the Diuell will make a Grandfire of yon, arifc I fay. 

Srd. What, hjueyoii loft your wits? 

Krnl, Mod reucrcndSeignior^ doc y^ know my voice ^ 

Vrs. Not I, what arc you? 
.JR^, Mynamcisiitt^ri;^* 

A f lira. 
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The Tragedy of OAitWo 

"Bfd. Theworrcvclconoc, 
I hne charg'd thee not to baant about my doreSj 
In boi^eft plameneiTe, thou haft heard me by 
My daimhcer is not for tbeefand aour in madnes. 
Being full of Hipper^and diftemperiog draagbts^ 
Vpon malicioas brauery^doft thou come 
Toftattmyquict? • 

Rod. Sir, fir, fir. 

7r4, But thou moft needs be fare 
My fpirit and my place haue in chem pov?er« 
To make this bitter to thee« 

Rod^ Patience good fir 

Bra. What, tcU'ft then tne of robbing ? this is Vtnici, 
My houfe isnot a graonge« 

Rod. Moft graue i}r4{^4nriV, 
In fimplc and pure foule I come to you. 

U^. Sir, youareoneofthofe, that will not ferueGodi if the 
Deuill bid you. Becaufe vrecome to doe youferoice, you thinke 
Wcc arc Ruffians, yoole haue your daughter cpuercd with a Barbary 
borfe ;youIe haueyoor Ncphcwes neigh to you;yo«lchaac CpiMfcrs 
for Coufent , and Gennets for Gerwums. 

"Bra. Wbac prophane wretch art thou ? 

Uj^ lam otic fir. that come to tell yoo, your daughter, andthc 
Moote , are now making the Beaft with two backs. 

"Sra^ Thooartavillaine. 

/<^* You are a Senator. 

Br 4. This thou ihalt anfwerc, I know thee Rodmgo. 

Rod. Sir,I will anfwerc any thing ; But I bcfecch you. 
If t be your pleafure, and moft wife confent, 
(As partly I findit is) that vonr aire daughter 
Atthisodeuen,anddullwatclioth*Dight, 
Tranrportcd with no wotfc nor better guard 
But witha koauc of common hire, a Gmdelkr^ 
To the groffc cUfpes of a lafciuious Moore : 
If this be knowne to you and your allowance. 
Wee then haue done you bold and fawcy wrongs? 
Bnt if you know not this my manners tell mc. 
Wee hau€ your wrong rebuke; Do not bclecnc 
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the Moore of Venice. 



That from the feofe of al ciniiitie^ 

I cbus would play and trifk with jroor Retierence. 

Yoor daughter (ifyou haoe not gmen her Icaue^ 

I fay againe) bath made a groife reuolt, 

Tyingher ducy^ beautie, wit and fortunes^ 

In an excranagant and: wheeling Stranger, 

Of here, and euery where : Straight fatisfic year fcife ; 

If flie be in her chamber, or your houfe. 

Let loofe on me the luftice of the fUte^ 

For thus deluding you. 

"Bra. Strike on the ttnden Ho: . 
Giue me a taper, call vp all my people t 
This accident ii not vnlike my dreame^ 
Beleefe of it opprcfies roc already . 
Light 1 fay, light. 

/4^« Farewell, for I mud leaue you. 
It Teecnes tx>t meet, nor vholcfovne to my place, 
Tp be product (as if I ftay I (hall,) 
Againiithe Moore, for I doe know the ftate, 
(How euer this may gaule him with Tome checke) 
Cannot withfafcty caft bitr, fot hce*s imbark*d. 
With fuch loud reafon, to th: Cipres warres^ 
(Which c uen now Hands in ad) that for their (bules. 
Another of h^s fa^hume, they haue none 
Tolead their buHnefTe^ in which regard^ 
Tho I doe hate him, a& I doe hells paines^ 
Yet for neceflity of prefcnt life, 
I muft (hew out a flag, and (igne of lone. 
Which U indeedbut (igne^that you (hall furely find him 
Lead to the Sagittary tbe ratfed fearch^ 
And there Willi be with htm. SofarewclK 

Exii. 
Bntir Brabantio fn bis nigbtgjmne, gndfirimmt 
with Torches. 

ir4. It is too true an eailli gone (he is« 
And what's to come of my deTpifed tine^ 
Is ooughtbnt bittcmcflfe-tigw R^dmg^^ 
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The Tragedy ofOthtWo 



12 



Where didft thou fee hsr ? O vnhappjr girlc ! 
With the Moore faift thou ? who would be a fiuhcr ? 
Howdidil choukrrowtwas (he ? ('Oflhedcceinesme 
Pjft thought,) \*'hat faid (he co you ? get more tapers, 
Rsifc all my kindred, are they [parried thiokeyoa ? 
J^od. Trudy I thinke they arc. 
Br4. O heauen,how got (he out? O rreaforfaF the blood; 
Fathers from hence, trutl nor your daughters tnindes^ 
By what you fee tbem a& : is there notcharmcs. 
By wiiich the property of youth and manhood 
May be abused f iuue you not read Roierig^^ 
Offotnefuch thing. 
M^d, Yes fir, I haue indeed- 
tBrj. Call vp my Brotacr : O would you had had her, 
Spaac one way , fomc another ; doe you know 
Where wc may apprehend her, and the Moore? 

Rod. I thinke I can difcoucr him,if you plcafc 
To get good g^ard, and goc along with mee» 

Bra. Pray you lead on, ac cuery houfe He call, 
I may command at moft : get weapons ho. 
And raife feme fpcciall Officers of might ; 
On good Rodoi^o, He deferue your payncs. Exeunt. 

y 
Enter Ochdlo, lago, dnd attendants mth Ttnrches. 

laf. Tho in th: trade of warre, I hauc flaine m«i. 
Yet doe 1 hold it very ftufte o'lh confcience. 
To doe no contriu'd munher ; I lackc iniquity 
Sometimes to doc me feruice •• nine or ten times, 
.1 had thought to haue jerk'd him here j 
Voder the ribbcs* 

Oth. ti$ better as it is, 

/*F, Nav, but he prated. 
And fpolc fuch fcuruy and prouokmg teatroes ^ 

Agait)ft your Honbr,that with the little godliiicffe I banc, 
Idid full hard foAcarc him;, buti pray fir, 
Are you feft m^^rricd ? For be fureof this, 
That the Magniffco is much bcloued. 
And hath in his c ffca, a voycc potential!^ 
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As doi^le as the Dukcs^ he will dioorcc you. 
Or put vpoci yoo what reftraiot^ and greenailcv^ 
The law (with all his mighty to iaforcc it oci,) 
Week ginc him cable. 

Ofh. Lechindochtsfptccf 
My fenixces which I haue done the Seigniorie, 
Shall oat-tongue his complaints, tis yet to knor. 
Which when 1 know that boafting is an honour, 
] (ball promulgate, I fetch my life aod being. 
From meoof royall beighc,and my dcmerritSji 
May fpeake vnbonneccd as prouda fortune 
As this thati haue reach*d ; for kaowla^. 
But that I lone the gentle D^fdtmmm^ 
I would nor, my vnhoufed free condition. 
Put into cicnumfcription and confine 
For the feas worth. Enter Caflio wiri lights ^ OJjfkifs, 

But looke what lights come yonder? Mtd t$nkts. 

I^. ThcrearetbcraifedFathetandbisfricndSj 
Youwerebeftgoin. 

Oth. Not I, I muft be found. 
My partSj my Title, andmy perfeft (bide^ 
Shall oianifcft my right by : is it they ? 

Jdg. By/4i7Mirth}nkeno. • 

0th. The feruantsofthe Duke, and my Leintcnant? 
The goodkiefle of the night vpon you (friends,) 
Whatisthenewes? 

Caf. TheDttke does greet you (Generall,) 
And he requires your haft, poft-haft appearance, 
Euen on the inftant. 

Otb. What's the matterthinke yon? 

Cif/I Something (rom CifrtSy as I may diuine^ 
It is a bufineffe of fomc heate, the Galley es 
Haue (ent a dozen fcquent meAengers 
This very night one at anothers beeles i 
And many of the Confuls rais'd, and met, 
Are at the Dukes akcadyi you bane bin hotly cMdlbr^ 
When being not at your Ic^fging to be found, 
T4ie Senate fent aboue thtee feueraH qucfts 
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The Tragedy ^Othello 

Torearchyoaout. 

Oth. Tis well I am found by you^ 
I will bat rpend a word here in chc boufe, and goe mtbyoo. 

Caf. Auncicnc, what makes he here ^ 

la Faith he to nighr^ hath boorded a laod Carriaft^ 
If it prooue lawfull prize, hcc's made for cwr^ 

C'dif I doe'notvndetftand. 

Jd Hee's married. 

Cdf. To whom. 

Etitir BrabantiOi Roderigo, and ethers wUh li^ki 
and ^iafons^ 

la. Marry to~ Come Captaine^ will you goe? 

Oth. Ha'withyou. 

Caf. Here comes another troape to feeke for you. 

la. IcisJf4^4»r^^GeneraUbcadiiirde^ 
He cornea to bad intent. 

Otb, Holla^ftandthere. 

Red. Seignior, it is the Moore, 

Bra. Downe with him thiefe. 

la^. Yoiii?M^i;a,comtfir,lamf(M:yoD* ^ 

Oth. Keepe vp your bright fwordsi for the dew will mft ew. 
Good Seignior you flail more command with y ettes 
Then with yOur weapons* 

'Bra. O thou foule theefc, where haft thou ftowcd my daughter t 
Darpbd as thou art, thou haft inchantedher. 
For He referrc me to all things offcnfe, 
(If (he in chaines of magick were not bound) 
Whether a maide fo tender, faire, andhappy^ 
So oppoHte to marriage, that (he fhund 
The wealthy curled df^rlings of out Natiom 
Would euer haue (to incurve a general mockc^ 
Rnnoe from her g^tda^e to the footy borome 
Of fuch a thing as thou ? ro fcare^ not to delight i 
ludge me the world, if t'is not grofle in fenfe, 
That thou haft pra&ifd on her with foule charmes^ 
Abofil her delicate youth with drugs or minerals^ 
That weakens motiou t Ue.hauc't diipuccd on s 
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Tis portablcan^ palpaNe tochinlcingi \76f 

I tliercforc apprehend and doe attach thee, 

For an abafer of the veorld, a praftifer 

Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant # 

Lay hold vpon hiaa, if he doe icfift^ so 

Snbdiie him at his perill. 

Otb* Hold your handsj 
BothyoBof my inclining, and the reft : 
Were it my cue to fighr^ I flxNild haue kfiovm ic^ 
Without a prompter, where will you that I goe^ S4 

To anfvere thisy our char^ ? 

Br4. To prifon, till fie time 
Of Law, and courfe of dircd Seffion 
Odltheetoanfwer, 

Oth. What if I doe obey, ^ 
How may the Duke be therewith Gitisfiedy 86 

Whofe Meflengers are beere about my fide^ 
Vpon fome preient bufineffc of the State, 
Tobearemetohim* 

Officer* TisttueoooftwcMtfaySeignfer, 
TheDuke^s in ConnccU^ and your nd>le felfe, ^^ 

I am (lire is fent for. 

Vra. Hov?dieDttkeinCoonceIlf 
In this time of the nii^ ^bring him away ; 
Mine's not an idle caufe: the Duke YkiwitVk^ 

Or any of m v Brothers of the Stare, ge 

CamioC but feele this wrong, as twere their owne. 
For if fnchaSions, may haue paflage free, 
Bon^anes^and Pagans Ihal our Sutcfmenbe. Exeum. 

Enter Duki and Senators, fie at a TMe, with lights i.iii. 

and Attendants. 
7>nks. There is no compoficion in thefe newes, 
Tjjat giues them oredic, 

I Sena. Indeedthey aredirproportioned. 
My letters (ay, a hundred andfcuen Galiies, 
Dh. and mine an hundred and forty# 
a Sen. And mine two hundred : 

B a But 
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i.iii. The Tragedy ofOtho&o 

But thoDgb they iumpe aoc on t tuft tccoaoc^ 
(As inthefe cafes, where they aymo reportt> 
Tis ofc with difference! j yet doe they aU confirme 
A TnykiPf fleet, and bearing v(^ to Cipns^ 

Dh. Nay> it isp odible enough to iudgetneot : 
I doe not fo fecare me to the error. 
But the mayne Article I doe approue 
In fearefuU Tenfe Mmtr ^yHeffimj^ 

OmwifU^. What bo, i^t ho, what bo? 
Offkir. AmeflengerfromtbcGaUeysy 
Dt$ Novr,thebufineff6? 
S4tl9r. The T/ril^i/ft preparation makes for i(#&iA;f, 
So vaa I bid report here to the Sta;ce, by Sig^r ^nithk 
Du. Hov fay you by this change? 
Sen4. This cannot be b^ no aflay of reafon^-- 
Tis a Pageant, 

To keepe vs infalfegazei when we cotiiider 
The impotancy of Cyprns tarhe Turh : 
And let our felues againe, bur vnderftand. 
That as it more coocemcsthc TWrl^f then RlMt^, 
So may he with more facile queftson bcare it^ 
^•^ For that it ftands not in fuch warlike bi ace. 
Who altogt ther lacks th'abilities 
That Hhodei is dred in : if we matte ttioug^t of tb9. 
We muft not thinkc the T^th is fo wsldlWi, 
28 To leaue that lateft which oncernei him firft | 
Neglefting an atccmpt of eafeand gaine^ 
To wake and wage a danger prc^tteflfe* 

Du. Naj', m art confidence hee's net for Xhod^fiB 
Officer^ Here is more ncwes. f »/fr a a M^Jf^^^ 
Mcf The 0/#^;iPfWi,Traerend and gracious. 
Steering with d«c courfe,towai^rfie Ifte oiMhtdes, 
Hauc there inioyntwJehem with an after 6cetc, 
I SeM. I, fo I thought, how many, as you guefle. 
fJHef. Ofjo.faile,andnow they doc refterne 
Their backward cofirfc,bearingwith fraiike appearance 
ThcJr purpofes towarcs Cjfraa : Sciffnw tJfi^iMti^^ 
Ywr trufty wd moft vaUancfcruieor^ 
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With his free daty recommends yon thus. 
And prayes you to bclceue him. 

THu. Tis certaine then for Cjfrm^ 
t^Martm Luccicos is not he in coivne f 

tSind. Hcc*snOwinP/«'^<re. 

I)». Write froiii vs to him poft, poft haft difpaccb. 

Enter Brabantio, Othello^ Roderlgo^ lago, Caflio, 
Dcfdcmona^ 4W Officers. 

I Sena. Here comes Sninmie and the valiant Moore» 

Dm. Valiant Oekeie^ wc mutt ftraite imploy yon, 
Againft the gcnerall enemy Ott^msn ; 
I did not fee y 00, welcome gentle Seignior, 
We lackt your counfell, and your he!pe to night. 

TSra. SodidI yours, good your Grace paidonme 
Neither my place, nor ought I heard of bufinefTc 
Hath rais'd mefrom my bed.not doth the gcnerall care 
Take hold of me, for my particular gricfe. 
Is of fo floodgate and orebearing nature, 
That it engluts and (wallows other forrowes^ 
Anditisftiltitfelfe. 

Dm. WhyjWhats the matter? 

"Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

^iT. Dead? 

Ttrs. I come: 
She a abosM^ ftolne froii me and corrupted, eo 

By fpels and medicineS|bougbt of Mountebanckes, 
For nature fo prepoftetoufly to erre, 
j^Bcing not deficient, blind or lame of fenfe^) 
Sans witchcraft could not. ^4 

JDn. Who ere he be, that in this foQie proceeding 
Hath tha^beguild your daughter of berfelfe^ 
And you of her^ the bloody booke of Law* 

You (haU your felfe, read in the bitter letter, os 

After itsowne fenfe, yeatho oar proper fonne 
Stood in ywr a£tion» 

Sr4. Huoddy I thanke your Graces 
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Here is the man, tbts Moore, rtrhotn now itfccmcs 
Your fpcciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

^It. We arc very forry for*c» 

Dh. What in your owqc part can you fay to this? 

Tra. Nothing, but this is To* 

Oth. Moft potent, grauc. and reucrcnd Seigniors, 
My very noble and approouM good Matters : 
Tliac I haac tane avray this old mans daughter. 
It IS moft true : true, 1 haue married her, 
.The very head and front of my offending, 
Hatli this extent, no more. Rude I am in my Tpcach, 
And little bleft with the (ctphrafe of peace. 
For fiocc thcfc armes of mine had feucn yeares pith, 
Till now feme nine Moones wafted, they haue vs'd 
Their deareft. aftion in the tented Heldj 
And littleof this great world can I Tpeake, 
More then pertaines to fcates of broyles,and battaile. 
And therefore little fliall I grac^ my caufe. 
In fpeaking for niy (trife ; yet by your gratious patience; 
I would a round vnraai(li*d f ale deliuer. 
Of my whole courfe of loue, what drugs, what charmes. 
What coniuration, and what mighty Magicke, 
(For fuch proceec(ings am I cbarg'd witball :) 
I wonne his Daughter. 

Br4L Art)aidcnneucrbold, 
Of fpirif To ftilland quiet, th^t her motion 
BluOit at her felfe : and Ihe in fpight of nature. 
Of yeares, of Countrey , credit, euery thiag. 
To fall in loue with what (he fcar'd to looke on ? 
It is a it|(lgement maimd, and moft imperfcft. 
That will cof\^eire, ptrfcfiionfo would erte 
Againft all rules of Nature, and muft bedriaen 
To iindotit pradifcs of cunning hell. 
Why this (hould be, 1 thert;fore vouch againe. 
That with fbme mixtures povcrfull ore the blood. 
Or with Tome dr;im comur'dto this effcft, 
He wrought wpon her. 
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Dm To vouch this is naproofef 
Without more certaine and more ouert teft» 
Thefe are thin habits, andpoore likelihoods^ 
Of moderne feemioi^ you prefcrre agatnft hi(n« 

I Smu. ButO/ibfftffpeake^ 
Did f on by indireft ana (brcedcoorfts, 
Subdoe and poifon this young mtides afilAions ? 
Or came it by rcqucft, and fuchfaireqacftionj^ 
As foule to Toiile atfordech } 

Oth. Idoebeieechyou, 
Send for the Lady to the Sagictary^ 
And let her Tpeake of me before tier Father ; 
Ifvou doe finde me foole in her report. 
Tne ireft, the OfSce, I doe lioW of you. 
Not oncly takeaM^ay, but let your fcntcnce 
Euen fall vpon my life. 

7>M. Fetch Dif/5/fair«f4 hither. Extim t^o $t thrtt^ 

Oib* Ancient conduA them> you beft know the place y 
And till (he come, as cmely as to bcauen 
I doe confefTc the vices of my bloud^ 
So iuft ly to your graue eares I le prcfent^ 
How I did thriue lo this faire Ladyes loae. 
And (he in mine. 

Dm. Say ixOthclU. 

Oth. Her father loued me, ofc imiited mc. 
Still quclUoncd me the ftory of my life. 
From yeare to y eare^the battailes^fcigcs/or tunes 
Thatlhaocpaft: 

I ran it through^ euen frpm my boyifli dayet, 
Toth' very moment that h^^ bade me cell it : 
Wherein I rpake of mod difaftrous chances^ 
Of moouing accidents, by flood and field ; 
Of baireJ>readtb fcapes ich' imminent deadly breach; 
Of being taken by the iofolent foe^ 
And foldto flaaery \ of my redemption thence^ 
Andporunce in my traucUs biftorie ; 
Wherein of Antars vaft^ and Defarts idle. 
Rough qtiaricsiiockcs and hiisiwhoCc beads couch hcaueni 
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It was my hint tofpealcc/uch viras my proccffc : 

And of the C4ftnib4ts, that each other eat€ ; 

The ^mhropofhsgie, and oien wbuTe heads 

Doe grow beneath their flioulders : tlicfc to heare. 

Would DefdemoM ferioufly inclire \ 

But ftill the houfe aflFaircs would draw her thence, 

Which euer as ftie could with haft difpatch, 

Shee'd cone againc, and with a greedy care 

Deuoure up my difcourfe ; wfaichlobfertting, 

Tooke onee a plyanc houre, and found goodmcanes 

To draw from her a prayer of earoeft heart. 

That I would all my pilgrimage dilate. 

Whereof by parcells (he had fomething heard, 

But not intentiuely, I diJ confent, 

And often did beguile her of her tcares. 

When I didfpeake of fome di&resfull ftroakc 

That my youth futfercd : my ftory being done \ 

She gsnc me for my paines a world of figbes; 

She fworc Ifaith twas ftrange, twas pafsing ftrangc ; 

Twas pittifuU, twas wonderoiis pittifull ; 

She wiffit (he had not heard it, yet (he wiflit ^ 

That heiiuen bad made her fuch a man : fte thanked me. 

And bad me if I ha^ a friend that loucd her, 

I (hould but teach him how to tell my ftory. 

And that would woe her. Vpon this htatc 1 fpake t 

She lotfd me for tlie dangers I had paft. 

And Ilott'dher tha^ (be did piety them. 

Thisonely is the wirchcrafti hauc vs d: 

Here comes the Lady, 

l^therwitncfleit. 

Enter Defdemona, lago, and the nfi. 

Dm. I thinke this tale would win rny^ daughter to |~ 
Good 'Br0h4mtio^2ktv^ tliis mangled matter at thcbcft. 
Men doc their broken weapons rather vfc, 
Then thcii bare hands* 

3?r^ I pray you hf arc her fpcakc* 
If ibc conkffc that (he was halfe the wooer, 
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Deftmftion l^bc on me, if my b^ blame 
Light on thcman. Coniie hither gentle miftrcflci 
Doe you perceiue in all this noble company, 
Where moft yoa owe obedience ? 

Dif. My noble father, 
I doe perceiue here adeuidcddoty : 
To yoa I am bound for life and cdueation i 
My life and education both doe learne me 
Hovir to refpeft you^ you arc the Lordof duty, 
I am hitherto your daugbter.But heere*$ my husband : 
And fo much duty as my mother (hewed 
To you, preferring you before her fiuhcr^ 
So much I chattenge^thac I may profelle^ 
Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Vra. Godbu*y, I ha done i 
Pleafe it your Grace^on to the State affaires » 
I had rather to adopt a child then get it| 
Come hither Moore : 

I here doe gine thee that, withall my hearc» 
Which but thov haft already, with all my heart 
I would keepc from thee : for your fake (lewell,} 
I am glad at (bule, I hauc no other cfailde. 
For thy efcape wouU teach me ty ranny » 
To hang clogs on cm, I hauc lione my Lord. 

Vh Let me fpeake like your felfe^and lay a fcntencc 
Which as a gretfc or Rep may helpe thefe loucrs 
Into your fauour^ 

When remedies are paft,the griefes arc ended. 
By feeing the worff,wrhich late on hopes depended^ 
To mournc a mircheife that is paft and gone. 
Is the next way to draw more mirchiefe on : 
What cannot be prefer u'dwiKn fortune takes, 
Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 
The rob'd that froiks, fteales fomething from the thiefc. 
He robs himfelfe.that fpcnds a booteleffe griefe. 

TSr4. So let the Turks, ot Cyfrns vs beguile, 
We lofc it not to long as we can fmile ; 
He bearts thefentence vrellthat nothing beares, 
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The Tra(redy of Othclio 

B«t the free comfoit^wbich from thence be heares • 
Bttt tie be ares bach the fencence and the forrow. 
That to pay gritk^ timft of poore patience E>orrovir« 
Thdfe fentences toiugar, or to gaiU 
Being ftrong on both fides jue equmocall t 
Bm words are words»I neaer yet did heare. 
That the brois'd heart was pier ced through the eare# 
Beieech yoo now^to the aflbires of the ftate. 

Da. The Twrkg wicb moft migtey preparation mafces fiM* Cyprui •* 
Otheiejcin: fontoide of the place, is beft Icnowne to you^Md lAo we 
haue tbcrea Sobftitate c^moft allowed faiBciency ,yet q>iniony a (b« 
ueraigne miftrcfleof cffcds^thtowes a more fafer voyceon yooi you 
mud tbcreforebe content to (lubber the gloOe of your nevf tortones^i 
with this more ftubbome and boifteroos expedition. 

Oih. The tyrantcuftome^moftgraue Senators. 
Hath oiade the flinty and fteele Cooch of warre^ 
My thrice-idriaenbedofdownei I doeagnizc 
. A naturall and prompt alacrity, 
I find in haribeffe^and doe vndertaice 
This prefcnt warre :^ainft the Ottmites : 
Mod humbly there{bre,bencling to your Stace^ 
Icraoefitdifpoficionformywife, ^ 
Due reference of place and txhibicion. 
With fuch accoo)odacion and befort» 
As leuels with her breeding. 

Dsi. If you pleafc, bee't at her fathers. 

!Sr4» He not haue it fo^ 

0$k NorL 

Dif. Nor U would not there refide. 
To put my father in impat lent thoughts. 
By being in his eye s txioft gracious Duke, 
To my vnfoiding lend a ^acions eare. 
And let me find a charter in your voy ce, 
Taftifl my (implencffe — 

Dm. What would you /)r/ar»«M? 
Defi ThatldidlonethcMooretolinewithhim, 
My downe right uiolcnce,and ftorme of Fortunes, 
May iniinpet to the world : my hcartsfubdued. 
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Eaen to the very qoalic je of my Lon] : 
I fa w O theioes vifagc in h w mindc. 
And CO his Honors and his valiant parts 
Did I my foulc and fortunes confecrate. 
So that dearc Lords, if l be left behinde, 
A Mothof peace^ and he goe to the warre. 
The rites for which I lone him,are bereft me. 
And I a heaoy interim (hall fupport. 
By his deare abfencc; let me goc with him. 

Oth. Your voyces Lords s bcfcech y on let ter wiW 
Haueafreeway: 

Vottch with me heaoen, I therefore beg it tyst 
To pleale the palatof my af^tite. 
No tocomply with beate, tlie young affcds 
In my defbi^d, and proper fatisfadion^ 
But CO be ktc and bounteous to her mind. 
And heauen defend your good fonles chat you thinkc 
I will your ferious and ^wd bufinefle fcans 
For ihe is with me; — no, when light wingd toyes. 
And feather'd Cupid foylcs with wanton dttlnefle, 
My fpeculatiue and aduie i nftniments. 
That my difports .corrupt and taint my bufincffe^ 
Let hisfwiues make a skclkt of my Helme^ 
And all indigne and bafcaduerfictes^ 
Make head againft my reputation. 

Dm. Be it,ds you (hall priuately determine. 
By ther for her ftay or going.the affaire cry es haft. 
And fpeed maft anfwcre,you muft hence to night. 

2)^ To night my Lord? 

Dh. This night. Oth. With all my heart. 

Du. At nine i*rh morning here weel meet j^alne« 
OtbtUo, Icaue fome officer behind, 
And he (ball our Commiilion bringto you, 
Withfuch things elfe of quality and refpe^. 
As doth import you. 

Otb. Pleafe your Grace> my Ancient, 
A man he isof honefty and tru(i. 
To bis conueyance I aftigne my wife. 
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i.m. TheT^ragedj ^Othello 

With vrhtt clfc nccdefbU your good Grace (ball ihfnk^, 
288 To be fent after me# 
^H. Let k be To: 
Good night to eaery ooc^ and noble Seignior, 
If vertue no delighted beaocy Ucke, 
Your Son in law u farre more faire then blacke, 
2r4 I Sens^ Adieobraue Moore, vreZ>^/ii<M«Mwe]J« 

Bra. Looke toher Moore^if eboo haft eyes co Tee, 
She has decelttd^dher£ither« and may thee. Exitm, 
Otb. My life vpon her faith. Honcft/f^r^ 
Z9e lAyDefiUmMMVCinttllewctothec, 
I prethee let thy wife atteodon her, 
And bring her after in the beft adiiantage ; 
Come Defdim^ns* I haue but an houre 
Of loue, of worldly matters anddireftion^ 
Tofpend with tbee^we muft obey the time. 

MU. I4g9. ExUM9§riimdDtCicmim. 

Ug* What (aid thou noble heart? 
304- R9d. Whatwiliidoethinkftthon? 

fag. Whygoetobedandfleepe» 
M9d. I wilt incontinently drowne my felfe. 
1^. Well if thcudoeftylfluUneiierkHietbeeafierir^ 
306 Why thou filly Gentleman. 

RU. It is (tllinefle to Hue, when to Hue is a torment, and then we 
baiie a prefcription^to dye when death i& our Phyfictan, 
312 Ug. O viilanooSa. I ha kxdc'd vpon the world for foore rimes fe. 

Uenyeares, andfince Icoulddiftinguiflibetweeneabeneiirj^ and an 
iniury , I neuer found a man that knew hov to lone bimrclfe : ere I 
would fay I wook) drowne my felfe, for the loue af a Ginny Uen» I 
wbald change mv humaniey wicba Raboone. 

R§d. What Oiotdd I dqie ? I confeflL* i: is my (bMic to be fo fond^ 

but it is not in my rertue to amend ic 

lag, Vercae, afig,tisinour(ctoes^ that wee are thus, orihus^ 

324 our bodies ate gardens,to the which our wills are Gacdiners, fo that 

if ve will jrfant Nctcles,or fow Lctcice fet Ifop, and weed vp Time; 

foppiy it \irtch one gender of hearbes^ or diftrad it with many lei. 

328 ther to haue it ftei;rtll with idlcncffe, or nr»annr*d wjthinduftry^ why 

thcpowcr^aodc6trigibleattthOfiryofchii> lies in our wiUst If the 

bal* 
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ballince of oiir Hues had not one fcale of reafoni topoife another of 
fenfualhy ; the blood and bafenefle of our nacores, would conduft 
va to moft prepofterous conclnftons. But viree haue rcafon to coole 
outraging motions^ our carnallftings, our vnbitted lufts ; whereof 
Ltake tbis« that you call loue to be a feft^ or fyen. 
Rod. It cannot be. 

J^l It is meerely a luft of the blood^and a permi/Hon of the will t 
CoBOC^ be a man ; drowne thy felfe ? drowne Cats and btinde Pop* 
pies : I profefTe me thy friend^ aiid I confeflfc me knit to thy defer* 
uingt with cables of perdurable toughneife ; I could ncuer better 
fteede thee then now* Pat money rn thy purfe; follow thefe warresi 
defeate thy fauour with an vfurp d beard ; I fay put nooney in thy 
purfe. It cannot be^ that Difdem§na (hould long continue her (oiie 
mtothe Moore^*— put money in thy pur(e,^ — nor he his to her ; it 
was a violent commencement, and thou (halt (ee an anfwerablefe* 
queftration t put but money in chy pjtfe*— Theft Moores are chan« 
geable in their wills ?-^fiU thy purfe with money. The food tbaeto 
htm now is as lufhious as Locofts>(hiII be to-him ffiorily as bitter «f 
Coloquintida : She muft change for youth i when (hee i$ fated with 
hiabody^ (bee will finde the error of her cboyce \ fli^e muft haoe 
change, (be muft. Therefore put money in thy purfe : If thouwilc 
needs damtne thy felfe^ doc it a mort delicate way then drowning ^ 
make allthe money thou cinft. If randimony, and a firaitevow^ be- 
twixt an erring BMrynrUn, ic a fuper- fabtle yenaumjyc not too-hard 
for my wits, and all the rnbc of helK thou (halt enioy her ; therefore 
iriake money, — apoxa drowning, tis cleaneouc ofthe way ; (eeke 
thonrather to be hang'din compafsing thy ioy, then to bedlcownedy 
and goe without her. 

Hod. Wiltchauhefafttomyhopes,ifldependontbei(rue? 

In^.. Thou art (bre of me — goe, make money — i hauc told theo 
often, and I teilthee againej^ndagame, I hate the Moore, my caafc 
is hearted, thine has no lefle reafon, let vs be coniunSine tnour rci* 
uenge againfthim i It thou canft cuckold him, thou doeft thy felfe %- 
pleafiire^mea fport. There are many cuents in the wombeof Tinie^ 
which will be dclinered. Trauerfc, goe, proutdc tby money ^wc wiU 
bauemore of this to morrow, adieu. 

Rodf Where (hall wetncet i'tbmorning^ 

/^^ Atmyknlging 
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The Tragedy of OthtWo 

Jt^d. lie be virithchee betimes. 

/ff Go to,farcwcII«~<toc you hcarc Roitrigci 

Rid. What Qiy yea? 

Ia£* Nomoreofdrowtiti^ydoeyottheare? 

R^d, Iafnchang*d|llegocfcllaUmy/and- 

ExitRederig9. 

lag. Thus doc I caer make my foolc my purfc t 
Tor I mine owrnc gain'd knowledge (hould |>rophaiic 
If I would time expend with fuch a fnipe. 
But for wy fport and profit: I hate the Moore, 
Andic is thought abroad.that twixt my (heetes 
Ha*« done my office ; I know not^iPt be true— 
Yec I, for mcere fufpifcion in that kind, 
Willdoe^as if for forety : he holds me wefl. 
The better (hall my purpoTe worke on hinu 
C»/}^V/ a proper man, Itt me fee now« 
Toget this pIace,andto plume vp my will, 
A double knauery — how,how, — let me fee. 
After Come time^to abnfe OtheBin's eare> 
That he ia too familiar with his wife : 
He has a perfon and a fmooth difpofe. 
To be fufpeded^firam'd to make women fal(e : 
The Moore is of a free and open nature^ 
That thinkes men honett|thac but feemes to be fo^ 
Andvilf as tenderly be led bith* nofc— as Aflcs are 2 
I hat, it is ingrender'd : Hell and night 
Muft bring this monftrous birth to die worlds light. Exit. 
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Enter Montanio, G9uemor «/ Cyprus, W<>ft 
tVfi ^ther GtntUmm. 

Montmio^ 
X J'K jTHat from the Cape can you difcerne at Sea ? 
V V 1 Cm. Nothing ac all, it tsa high wrought fioodt 
I cannot twixt the heauenand the may tie 
Dcfcryafaile. Mm. 
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tMm. Me thinkes the wind does ^eake aloud at Iand> 
A fuller blaft ncre (hooke our bactleinents i 
If It ha ruiliand fo vpon the fca, 
What ribbes of Oake« when mountaine meic on them» 
Can hold the mortics, — What (hall we bearc of this? 

1 Gent. A fegrcgation of the Tmrk^fit fleece : 
For doe but (land vpon the foaming (Kore^ 
The chiding billowes feemes to pelt the doodes^ 
The wind inak'd furgcwich high and ntioDftroos mayoe, 
Seemes to caft u^ater on the burning Beare, 
And quench the guarcb of th'euer fired pole, 

I neuer did like moleftation view^ ^ 

On Che enchafed flood. 

nJU^. Ifcbac the Tj^rl^i/fc Fleece 
Be not inflielter*d.and embayed^chey are drown'd> 
It is in^ofsible to beare it out. 

Enter a third GentkmMn^ 

3 Gent. Newes Lads, your warres arc done » 
The defperate Tempeft hath fo bang'd the Tttrkg, 
Tbac their defigment halts : 
A Noble fliippc of FMrf » 
Hath feene a grieuous wrackc and fufferacce 
On rood part of their Fleece. 

Mon. How^is this true? 

3 gm Thcffiippeishereputin: 
A Veronefla, Michael C^fiio^ 
leiucenanc toche warlike Moore Othiio, 
Is come a (bore i the Moore hinfrfelfe ac Sea» 
And is in Hill Coavnifsion bore for Cyprm. 

M^. I atn gladon'Cs tis a worthy Gooemoor. 

J Gen. But this fame ^i^f#,chohefpcakc of comfort, 
Touching the Turkffh lo(re,y et he lookes (adiy. 
And prayesche Moore be fafc,for they were parted, 
With foule and vicrient Tempeft« 

Mens Prayheauenhebe: 
For I haae (eru'd hin),aud the man commands 
Like a full Soldier: 
Letstochefcande,ho^. ^ 
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36 As veil ro fee the vcflcll thats come in. 
As to throv out our eyes for brauc Othell^^ 
Euen till vrc make the Maine and th*Ay re ait blue, 
Anindiftinftregird* 
^ 3 G'lrwf, Come, let's doc fo. 

For euery minute it cxpeftancy 
Of roorearriuancc. Entir Caffio* 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this Ifle, 
^* That fo approue the Moore, and let the heaaens 
Giuc him defence agatnft their Elements, 
for I haue loft him on a dangerous fea* 
tJHw. Is he well (hipt ? 
^^ Caf. His Barke is ftoutly timberd,andhisPiiote 

Of very expert and approu'd allowance. 
Therefore my hope's (not forfcttcd to death^ 
Stand in bold cui c enttr 4 tJUeftngtr. 

Mef. Araile,afailc,afaile. 
52 Caf. Whatnoyfe? 

Mef. The Ta wne is empty, on the brow tfth fea. 
Stands ranckes ol people, and they rry a (aylc. 
CW/. My hopes doe ftape him for the goocrnemenc. 
56 % Gtn^ They doe difchargc the (hot of courtefic, 

Our friend at leall* jt fhft. 

C^f. I pray you (ir goe forth 
And giue vs tiutb, who tis that isarria*d 
J (Jtnt. I fliall. £xk. 

Mm. Bot goodlciutenant. isyourGenerallwia'df 
Cdf. Mod fortunately^ he hath atcbieii*d a maide. 
That parrag:)ns defcriptioo^ and wildfiime ; 
One tbatcxcells thequirkesof blafoning pens; 
64 And in the cdtoti^lvcllureot creation, 

Doesbearean excellency .—now, whohasput in? 
Enter z Gmtltmm. 
t 6$nt^ Tisone/tfjf^, Ancient to the Genetall; 
He has had mod fauourable and bapfy fpeede, 
68 Tempefis chemfelues, hi^h feaa, and hoiiiing winds^ 
The {Uttered rockes, and congregarcd fands. 
Traitors eofleep'd, to clog the guiltlefle Keele, 



As 



Digitized by 



Google 



23 



the (SK^oore of Venice. 

As haotng Tcnfe of beauty , do omit 

Their commoti naturesjleccing goe fafely by 

Tiie diome DeflemoHH^ 

M^m. What is (be > 

Ciif. ShethatirpakcoC our great Ciptaines Captaincy 
Left in the condud of the bold J 4^0^ 
Whofc footing hecre anticipates our thoughts 
A fcnnights fpeedc— great Utit OthelU guard. 
And ftircU his faile with thine ownc powerfoll breath. 
That he may bleffe this Bay with his tall (hippe, 
And fwrifcly come to DifiUmtm's drmes. 

Bmer Dcrdemona^ lago, Emilia, md Roderigo* 
Ginerenewdfire, 
To our cxtinded fptrits i 
And bring all Cjfrni comfort, — O behold 
Tlie riches of the ftiip is come on (hore. 
Ye men o(CjfrHs, let her haue your knees : 
Haite tothee Lady : and the grace of heauen, 
Bcfore,behinde thee>and on euery hand^ 
Enwbeelethee round. 

Def I thikikc you valiant C^fiw : 
What tidiirgs can you tell me ot oy Lord } 

C^f. He is not yet arriued^nor know I ought. 
But that hee*s well, and will be ihortly heere. 

Dif. O but I feare /—how loft you company? 

{yfithin7\ AfdHi^dfuHi^ 

C^f. The great contention ofthefea and skies 
Parted ou^ fellow (hip shut harkc, afailc. 

2 Qmt. They giue their greeting to the Citadeil, 
This lil^wife is a friend. 

Cuf. Sceforthenewes: 
Good Ancient, you arc welcome, welcome Miftreffc, 
Let ft not gall your patience, good l^g9. 
That I extend my manners, tisnry breeding. 
That giues me this bold ihew of courtefic* 

Ug. Sir, would (be giue you fo much of her lips. 
As ot her tongue (be has beftow ed on me^ 
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Yau'dbauecQotifth. 

Dtf. Alaslfhehasnofpeacb^ 

1^. Infakb too much: 
1 find k ft f U . for when I ha ieaae to (lee pe^ 
Mary, before your Ladifliip I grant. 
She puts her cocigue alkcle in her hearty 
And chidts with thinking* 

Em. You ha little caore to fiiyib. 

I^. Come on»come on^youare Piftores out of dorrs r 
Bells in your Parlors : MTiidcats i« your Kitcbins . 
Saints in yoar iniuries : Diuells being otfended : 
Slavers m yoor hoofeivifery; and hoiifewiaes in your beds. 

Dtf. O fie vpon thee flandercr, 

Ja^. Nay^tt n true»or elfe I am a Turkg^ 
You rife to play, and goe to bed to vorkc« 

Em. Yoo (ball not write my praife* 

l^g. No^iecmenoc 

DeJ. What vooldft thou write of aie# 
If ihott fhouidn praiTe me ? 

hi' O gentle Lady , doc not put me to'r. 
For i am nothing, if not criricaiu 

Def. Comeon^aOay— there's one gontotheHatbor^ 

hg. I Madam. 

tZ>f/r ) am not merryf but I doe beguile 
The thing I am» by feeming otherwife : 
Come, how wouldft thou praiTe oh: ? 

7«{4 I am about it, but indeed my inuention 
Comes from my patc^as birdlime doss from freeze. 
It plucks out braille and all : but my Mufc labors^ 
And thus (he is deiiuered : 
I/Jbebifan and Wtfi,fmremffe 4»d ^it i 
The ^nfsfmr vft* tbf 6ther vfeth it. 

Vef. WcU prais'd i how if (be be blaekaod witty ? 

Jag, IffitbtbUtki^nndthentohMmmymt 
Ski€t fimii a white, t hat ptaiberbUeksiffefit. 

7)tf. Worieandworfe. 

Em. Howiffaireandfoolifh? 

lag. She mmryttw^fo^hjlr, that wmfmris 
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Hif. TfacTcareoMptrodoxes.toimkefodlcsliiigfii^^ 
Whic mtrerable pritfcbaft chou for her. 
That's fotile and fix>U(h ? 

Bm dHsfrndeftm^i, wkUkfmrtmii wifi mis die. 

Dif. O heauy ignorance, that praiTeathe worft beft : but what 
praire cooldft choD beftow on a dcrcruing woman indeed ? one^ that 
inthe authority of her merics, did iuftlypoconcbe vouch of very 
malice it felfe? 

Iag« She tlkUtfMimrfiure^mdmmtrmfd^ 
Hiul tmigw M "^fii^ mUytt wm miter Mm, 
Nuinr l^ki gM^ ^yet wem nnnrgiy^ 
FUd/hm ier wifh, mi Jitfmd, mW Iwtay : 
She tbae being dngred^ her rettemehmg mgb, 
3W ker wrengJlMy, mdkerdifftenfmrefye ; 
Sbc ihse in wifedmm^ nener W^ufifrmu, 
7# ebange the CpdfieMdfer the Sdhttms tmk .* 
She th^t ceiddthinklf ttnd neredifclefe her ndndi^ 
SetSmersfetiemng^dndn^tUehhehimUf 
She WMt a )^igbt» (ifenerfneh )»igh$ Miere,) 

Def. To doc what/ 

lag Tefitckyfitelct^tindehrmikUfmitUBeire. 

Tyef. Omoft lame and impotent conchifioni 
Doe not leame of htm £ii9i//i4,cho he be thy husband i 
How fay y ott C4/^» is he not a moft prophane and liberal 
Coonfellour? 

Cmf He fpeakes home Madam.yon may rellifli him 
More in the Sooldier then in the SchoUer . 

l4g He takes her by the palme ; I well fed, vidiifper ; with as 
little a webbe as this, will I enfhare as great a Flie as Cafsk. I^Gnile 
vponher» doe : I will catch you in your own coortQiip t you fay true, 
tis fo indeed. If fuch crickes ts tbcfe ftrip you out ^jcm Lemtc* 
nantry, ifc had been better you had not rift your three Mgerslboft, 
which now againe, you are moft apt to play the fir in : very good, 
well kift^d excellent courtefie i tis ib indeed ? yet agatne,your fin- 
gers at yoiir lips? would they were Clifterpipcsfor your take. 
The Moorc^ I know hisTmmpet. Trnmpet wiAut. 
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En$ir Otheilo^ mi Ati€$ylmu. 

Cdf Tisrruclyfo 

Dff, Letsmecchim^drecetochim. 
cif. Loc, where he comes. 
Oth. OmyfaireWarrtoiir« 

Ouf. It giaes mc wooder^at as my comeot. 
To (ee you here before me « O my foules ioyj 
If after euery tempeft»come Aich calnbenefle* 
May chewindsblow^tillchey baue vakened death; 
And let the labouring Barke dime htUea of feaSt 
Olympfit highland duck againe as iow^ 
Aa heirs from heaocn ; If tc v?er c now to dfCf 
T*were now to be moft happy/or I feare 
My foule hatbhcr content fo abfolute. 
That not amthcr comfoc t^ like to this 
Succeeds in vnknown Fate. 

Dif. The heaoens forbid, 
But that our loues and comforts (hoold incrcafe^ 
Euen as our day es doc Krow« 

Oth. Amen tpchat^ fwcct Powers $ 
I cannot fpeake enough of this content. 
It ftops mehcre» ic is too much of toy .* 
And this^and diis^tbe greateft difcord be, ^j^. 
That ere our hearts (Iiall make. 

Iaj(, (), you are well ton dnoWy 
But i Ic fet do wne the pegs^^that makes this mufique. 
AshoneftasIam« 

Ofh. Come,1etvsrotbeCa(Uet 
Ne wcs friend jOur war* are done,thc Turks are drc 
How dos my old acquaintance of this Iflc ? 
Honny, you (hal! be weli de(ir din Cjftmi 
I haue foundgreat looe amongft them : O my fweets 
I prattle out of (afhfpn^and I dote. 
In miiK owne comforts : i prethce good /^s, 
Goe tothe Bay,anddifimbarkc my Coflfets; 
Bring thou the MaUer to the C itadell ; 
He is a good one^d bis woxthinefle. 
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Does dHt\\en%e maeh ttfycSk % come IhfiUn 

Once more well fnet at Cyprm. Mxeunt. 

l4g. Doe thovmeet dk prcfently at the Harbour i come hither. 
If ihou beeft vaManc, (as ihey Tay . bafc men being in loue, baae then 
a NobiUcy in their natures, more then is natiue to them,) — lift me^ 
ehe Leiticenant to night waccbes on ibe Court of Guard : firft I wr ill 
tell thee this, Difdtnwia i% direftty-nvloue with him. 

R§d. W lib him ? why r is not poflible. 

^'/« Lay thy finger thus, and let thy Toule be inftmAed : VMtxXc 
jne, with what violence (he firft lou'd the Moore» but for braggings 
and telling her fantafticall lies; and will (belotte him ftill for pra- 
ting ? let not the difcreer h^rt thinke it« Her eye maft be fed, and 
what delight fliill (he hautr to lookc on the DiueH ? When the blood 
is made doll with the ad of fport, there (bould be aganoe to inflaint 
it,and gtue facicry a frefh appetite. Loueltfiesinfauoor/ympathy 
in yearcs, manners^ and beauties ; all which the Moore is deftdiuc 
iri t now for want of thcfe required conueniences, her delicate ten^ 
deme(re wiH find it fetfe abused, beginne to beaue the gorge^difrelifh 
aodabhorretheMoore^ very nature wilt in(bru£lbertoit^ andcom* 
pell her to fome ^cond choyce : N omit (ir, this granted, as it is mo(k 
pregnant and vnforced po(ition» whoftands fo en^incntly in the de- 
gree of this fortnne, as CMfsw does ? a knaue very voluble, no farder 
confcionable^ then in putting on the meefefoimeofciuill andhu* 
nune Teeming, for the better cprnpafsing of his fait and moft hidden 
loofe alfeftions : Afnbtle flippery knaue, a finder out of occ^fions ; 
that has an eye, can ftampe and counterfeit aduantagcs, mo true 
adoajitage neder prefent ttfeife. fiefides, the knaue is bandfome^ 
y ong and iiarh all thofe requtfites in him that folly an J green mindet 
lookc after ; a peftiUnc cooipteac knane, ancJ the Woman has fotnd 
him already. 

RU. I cannot beleeoe thatinher^ (bee's fnlloftnoft bleftcoiK 
dition. 

J^f. Bieft figs endi the wine (he drinker is madeof gfapes : if 
ihe iMd been bU ft, (he voold neuer haue lou*dthe Moore. Dtd(fc 
ehoa tioc (ee her paddle with the palme of his band ? did'ft aotmarkc 
that/ 

R9d. Tes,bot that 1^5 botcoortefie. 

/^- Uchery, by this hand i an Index and obfinire prologae to 
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The Tragedy o/OtheJlo 

the hi ftory 9 of luft and fonle (noughts: they met fo fieett With their 
lips, tiiat their breathes embrac'd togecher.vinanoiis rlmights^whefi 
thdc mutuaiittes fo maiihali the way ; hand at band comes R^darm, 
themafterandthemaineexercife^ the incorporate conclulioiu ioc 
fir, be you rul'd by me, I baue brought you from Vima i watch vou 
to night, for command He lay't vpon you » C^Jiie koowes yon 
not, lie not be farre from you^ doe you (iode fome occa/ion to anger 
CMpfQ, either by fpeaking too loud, or tainting his difcipline, or 
from what other courfe you plcafe ; which the time fliatt more (auo« 
rablyminiAer. 

Hod. Wellt 

lag. Sir he is ra(b,and very fuddaine in choler, and haply with his 
Truncbcn may (Irikc at you ; prouoke him that be may, for euen out 
of that, will I caute thefe of Cj^ras to mutiny, wiiofe qualification 
^11 come into no true taftc agatn'c^buc by the difplaming of Csftio: 
So dull you haue a fliorter ioumey to your dcfires, by tl^ meanesi 
iInU then haue to prefer tbem^& the impcdiaMit,moft profitably fe» 
mouM, without wbich there were no expedation of our profpertty* 

Ji$d^ I willdoe this, if I can bring it to any opportunity* 

Jag. I warrantthee, meet me by and by at the Cittaddl; I muft 
fetch his ncccflariesa Qiore.— Farewell. 

Xod^ Adue. Exit. 

Itg. That Cafsi0 loucs hcr,I do well belecue it j 
Thatlhckmeshim^ tis apt and of great credit; 
The Moore howbeV , that 1 indurc him not. 
Is of a cofiftant. nobIe,Iotting nature ; 
And 1 dare thinke,Iiec1e proue to DefiUmmm, 
A mod deere hustxmd; novi doe lone her too, 
Hoc out of abfolute luft^Ct ho peraduenture, 
I ftandaccomptant for as great a fin,) 
But partly kiA to diet my renenge. 
For that I doe fufpea the luft full Moore, 
Hathleap'd into my feat^the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonons mineralt gna «r my imrardc; 
And nothing candor ibaU content mjr <oule» 
Till I am euen'd with him,wiTe for wife ; 
Or failingfo^ytt that I put the Moore, 
At Icaft, intoa icaloufie (o ftrong, 
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ThiC ittdgtintcit ctn not core ; which thing todoci 
If this poore tr aih of ^nrrW, whom 1 trace, 
For his qutckc honcing.ftmd the putrlng oo^ 
lie hatie our tJ^icbsel C^fsh on Che hip^ 
Abufe him to the Moore^ in the ranke garbe^ 
(For I feare CMfiU^ with my nighc cap to) 
Make the Moore rhanke ire^kme me^and reward me^ 
For makit^ him cgregioufly an AITcj 
And pra£t:(ing vpon his peace md quiet^ 
Eiien CO madnede i — tis heere,but yet confurd i 
Knanerics pltioe bee is neaet fcenr» till v^'dt 

Exk 
Emir OthcUo^ Htr^idi^ naditfl d ProeUmsiiom^ 

It isOiMt^s pieafare, oar nobic and valiant Generalf, that vpoci 
certaine tidings nowarriued, importing the mcere perdition of the 
TarkififVlcttci thateaeryman puthimrcife into triumph; (bmc to 
dance, fomc make bonefirs i eadi man to wh2t fport and Rcoefanlttf 
addition leades hfm;for bciidcstbefe beoc(ictalioeweS|it i% thecci^ 
kbration of bis Nopcialls : So much was his pleafure (hoold be pro- 
claimed. All Offices arc open»and there is full liberty , from this pre. 
fcm hoore of fiue^tilt the bell hath told elraea% Hesoen bicfle the Hie 
of Qf/rn/^nd oarnoble Geocrall OtMU. 

E»ttr Othelloy Callio> WDefdemona. 

Oih^ Good UI£fclr4«/k>oke you to the guird to n^^ 
Lets teach our felueschat hoooorablc iloppe^ 
Not to ootfport di(creribii« 

Caf. tago hath diredion what to doe : 
But not wichftandiog^ with xpy perfonall eye 
Willflookctoic. 

Otb. lid^^ismofthoncft: 
M if bail goodnight^ to morrow with your earlteft. 
Let me hauc fpeech with you^oome my deare kme^ 
The purchafe made, rhe fruits are to enfoe. 
That profits yet to come twixt me and yout 
Gooam'ght. Exk Othello 4f9i/Dc(iiemomu 
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The Tragedy of Othello 

Emit lago. 

C4f. Welcome Idg9, wfc moft to the vir^tch. 

U^. Not this houre Leimeciant, ci? not yet ten tclock i oar Ge« 
aerall caft vs thus eirly for the loae of his Di/^mtMt;9Aio tec vf tx)c 
therefore blamc> he hath not ycc made Wanton the night wkbh^i 
and (he is fport fpr lone.^ 

Caf She is a mod exquifire Lady. 

i4f. And J le warrant her full of game. 

Caf. Indeed (he is a moft frelh and delicate creat«re. 

fag What an eye die has? 
tie thinkes it founds a parly of prouocation. 

Cdf. An inuiting eye, and yet me thinkes right modeft* 

/«^« And when (be fpeakes,tts an aurme to loue. 

C4$f. She is indeed perfedion. 

Tag. Well, happinefTe to their Iheetes come Leintenant, I 

bane a dope of Wine, and! heere without are a brace o( Cyprus G^l- 
lantSy that would faine baue a meafure to the health of the blacfes 

Cuf. Not tonight, good Ugo; Ihauevcry poore and vnhappy 
braines for drinkmg ; I could well wi(h coutcelie would inuent fome 
Other cuftome of entertainemenr. 

Idg. Othey are our friends, — but one cup: Uedrinkelbryoiu 

Cdf I ha drunke but one cup tQnigbt,and that was craftily qua*- 
lifiedto, and behold what innouation it makes here : I am vnfor- 
tnnatc in the infirmity , and dare not taske my weakeneiTe witbauy 
more* 

Jag^ What man, tis a night of Reuells^thc Gallants defirc it« 

CMf. Where are they? 

/-Tf . Here at the dore,T pray you call tJicm in. 

Caf. llcdo'tjbutitdiflikcsme. Exit. 

/iTf . If I can faftcn but one cup rpon him, 
With that which he hath drunke to night already, 
HeeM be as full of quarrell and otfence, 
As my yoong miftris dog:--^Noy mw ficke foole J?«ifo^>#, 
C Whom loMe has tum'dalmoft the wrong fide outward J 
To Defdemona, hath to night cdrouft 
Potations pottle deepe,and hee*s to watch : 
Three Lads of 0/^^>^lcfwoUing fpirits, 

(That 
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(That Ixdd their bmotiTsjUi a waiydilb^ 
The rcry Elemeiics of this warlike UIe») 
Hace I CO n^hc fluftred with flowing copt , 
And the Watch coot so\r mongft this flock of drunkards, 
I acB to pat oar Msi9 in fiune aAioa» 
That may oCcnd the ifle % Enter Mocitanio^Caflio^ 
Boc here they come t 4nd tihtrs.. 

If confcquence doe bat approoue ny dreame, 
JMy boate Cuks freely , both with wind and ftrcame* 
Cdf, Fore God they baocgiaenaic a roudc already. 
Mm. Good faith a little one^notpaft a pioti 
As I aaa^ Soldier. 
Jsg. Some wine hoes 

jtfidli$methiCamukftt€linkf, clitfkit 
jind kt mi tin Cmmkfn cUnl^, ctinkg: 
J[ SmMitr^s 4 w$4mgd lift's kaf d ffsn^ 
Whibm tit a SiuUkr drtttke. — Some wineboyes. 
Ca/. rorebeaoen an excellent foog. 

Js£. I learnM it ia£ir;/sifi^ where indeed they are moil DOtenc in 
potting : your Ddm, yoatGirmdm, andyour fwag-beliied Hiiam- 
dfiTs (drinke ho,) are nodiing to yonr EngUfif. 
Cdf. Is your Engtifi man fo cxnuifite in bis drinking t 
Idg. Why he drinkcs you With &ctUity>y our Dim «ad drnnke s 
he fweares not to ouerthrow your Almdim^t he gioes your HiiatuUr 
a vomit^ere the next pottle can be Hid* 
Caf. To the health of our General!* 
Min. I am for it Leiotenant^and I will doe you iuftice* 
Jdg. OTireet England— 

King Stephen Woi dnd d ^irtky Pan^ 
His Ifrttihes aft him hut d triune ^ 
Hi bild 'em fix fence dU to deere. 
With tbdt he e^td the Tdyler liwm^ 
Hi f^ae d Height of high remi^net 
%Ani thou dtt but ojlem degree ^ 
Tie pride thdt puis the Ciumnj do^ne. 
Then tiki ^hine duUdokidhout thee. — Some wine ho. 
Cdfl Why,thisisamoreezquifltefongtbentlieother. 
fdg. Will you heactagcn? 

E Cdf. 
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The Tragedy of Othdlo 

CmJ: No.fbrlhoMlnmvnwofthvof Us place, that doesthoTe 
tbingsvirell^ Hcauen*6abottealU aoacherc boefoulcadiat moftbce 
Crncd. 

Jdg. leiitroegoolLeteeentnt. 

C4f. For mineov?iiepart^ooo6ftocC'tothc Generall^nor any man 
of qqalluj^i J hope to be failed. 

Jitg. AndfodoelLeioccnaiit- 

Cafl h bat by your teauei not before me ; the Leiutenaot is to be 
ikQed before the Ancient* Let*a ha no more of thts» let's to oor af « 
fair es t fbrgiue vs our (Ins 9 Gentlemen, let*s looke to our bufineflb : 
dbe not chinke Gentlemen I am drunke^this is my Ancient^tbis is my 
right hand.and this is my left hand : I am not drunke nov?,I can ftand 
well enoogh.and fpeake virell enough. 

jta Excellent well. 

Caf. Why very well then s yonmuft not thiokethen^ that I am 
dronke, £xit. 

C^m. Totheplotformemafters. Come^lct^fet the watch. 

Ug. Youfee this fallow that is gooebefore^ 
Hf isa Sookiter fie to ftand by C4l4r, 
And giue di reiftioD : and doe but fee his vice ; 
Tis to his vertue, a iuft equinox^ 
The one as long as tb'other : ris pitty of him, 
Ifetre the truft OtheHo put him uij 
On fome odde time of his infitmityi 
Will (liake this iQand. 

Ai&n. But is he often thus« 

Ug. Tis coermore the Prologue to bis fleepet 
Heele watch the horolo<^ea double fct| 
If drinke rocke not his aadk* . 

M0n. pwerewelltheGenerallwerepntinroindcof It, 

peihaps he fees it not,or his good nature 
praifes the rertye that appeares in C^fsU, 
And lookcs not on his euills : is not this true ? 

l4f. HownowiJWw^#, J5«f«rRodcrigOi^ 

I pray you after the Leitttenant|goe« Exit Rod* 

M^ And tis great pitty that thenoblc Moore 
Should hazard fuch a place,as his owne fecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity ; 
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the Moore of Venice* njn, 

It were an hotieft adioti to Ay (b totfae Moore* 

Aif* Not I, for this fairelfiandi 
IdoeloaeC4/if#weU»aiidwoald(loemQch^ H$tpifki^i,Wiibk^ m 
To cure bitn of thiseuiU t bat htrke^whar noyfe* 

£iir^Oifiio^^Mi#yliRoder%o. 

C^ You rogue, you rafcatU 

M9n. Whac'scheaiatcerLemtenanr? 

O/; Aknaae,tcachajemyduty: bur Ilebettettiekiiiiieiiicoa 152 
wicker bottle. 

^^. Beateme? 

C^ Doftchoo prate rogue? 

M$H. Good Leiutenaiit$or^& bold yoor bind. 

Cdf. LecinegoeiiryOrllekiiockyottoretbemzzard. '^ 

M§n. Coaie,cocne,yoa are drunken 

CMf. Dniokc? th^ fight. 

Ugm Away I fay^goe oat, and cry amaceny. SiAt Rod. 

Nay good Leiutcnant :GodWrtitCiemIeineii, 
Hdpehoi LciutenanciSiTi il/iMTiMfi, fir, 
Hclpemafterajieer'aagoodlywatchindeeds Ahtitkif. 

Wbo's that that ring! the bdl ? Diabte~ho, 
The Towoe viU rife, fie,fie> Leiutenant, hold. 
You will be iliam'd for ener . 

Enur Othcllo,4»^ GmtUmtn with ^tdfms. 

Otk What's the matter hcere ? 

M0t. I bleed ftiil, I am hiirt to the death, btfsktt. 

Otb. Hdd/or your hues. 

Idg. HoId,holdLeiutenanr,fir ^«^<iiyi^^Gentlefnefi^ 
Haue you forgot all place of fcnce^aod duty s 
Hold,tbe Gcncralirpcakes toyott 1 hold,hold,for fliamc. 

Oth$ Why how now ho, from whence arifes ch^ f 
Arc we tur'nd Tffrkei, and to our fclucs doe that. 
Which Hcaucn has forbid the Ottsmittt : 

For Cbr ift ian (bame^putby tbi3 barbarous brawle $ m 

He that ftirres next, to carue for his ownerage, 
Holdt his foule tigbt^ he dies vpon his motioa s 
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m The Tragedy of OthcUo . 

Silence that drcadfuH bell,ic frights the Iflt 
^76 From her propriety : what's the matter lufters ? 
HocMift Isg0f that lookes dead with grieuing, 
Speakcwho began thi8,on thy lone I charge thee, 
Idg. I doe not know, friends al( but now^eaen now, 
180 In quarter^and in termes,likc bride and groome^ 
Deueftir^ them tobed^and then but now^ 
( &s ifComc Planet had vnwicccd mcoO 
Swords ottt.and tilting one at others brea(^ 
m In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake 
Any begifining to this peeuifli odds ; 
And Would in a&ion glorious, I bad loft 
Thofe legges^that brought roe to a part of it. 
Otb. How caoaekil/^rViMt you were thus forgot? 
Caf. I pray you pardon iiie,I cannot fpeake^ 
Oih. Worthy Af sMtmisiyoa were wont be cinitlib 
The graujgr and ftilneflc of your youths 
Tbe world bath noted and yoor name is gtettt 
in mouthes of virireft cenfure : wbats the matter. 
That you vnlace your reputation thus^ 
And fpend your rich optnion/or tbe name 
Of a night brawler ? ^iue me anfwere to*t / 
M^ff. Worthy Othellg^ I am hurt to datigo^^ 
m Your Officer fag* can informe you, 

While I Tpare fpceeh, which fometUflg now ofiends aie>^ 
Of all that I doeknow^ nor know I ought 
By me, thap's faide or done amifle this night i 
Vnleffe fdfe.chariry be fometime a vice, 
And to defend our felnes it be a finne, 
20^ Wheoviolenceaflaylcsfs. 
Otb. Nowbyheauen 
My bloodbeginsmy fafer guides to rule. 
And paflionbauiag my beft iudjiement co(dd, 
Alfayes to leade the way « If once Lfiirre^ 
Z08 Or doe but lift this arme,the beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke i giue metokoow 
How this foulerout began|Who Tet it Ofi| 
Andhc that is approon*d in this ofitncc, 
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Tho he had cwinnM with me^bochiir a birth. 
Shall loofe me ; what, in a Townc of warrc. 
Yet wilde^thc peoples hearts brim full of feare, 
TooMnnage priuate anddomefttke qoarretlf 9 
In night, andon the Coarc and gnardof fafcty? 
Tismonftrous. A/^t who began? 

M^* Ifpartialiry afl(1n^J, or leagoe in office 
Thoo doeft aehuer more or Icfle then trnth, 
Thouartnofoldier, 

Ui. Touch me not (bneere^ 
I had rather ha* this tongue out of my mouth. 
Then it fliould doe offence to M^ch^l Cafsi§: 
Yet I perfwade my felfe to fpeake the truth. 
Shall nothii^ wrong him. Thus ic is Generall : 
Afpfttdfrii and my felfe being in fpeech, 
There comes a fcllow,cry ing out for heipe. 
And Cnjii^ following him with determined fwori^ 
To execute vpon him : Sir this Gentleman 
Steps into CMfsio, and intreates his paofe ; 
liy felfc the crying fellow did purrae, 
lx& by his cUmour,as it fo fell out, 
The Towne might fall in fright : he fwift of foote. 
Out ran my purpoTe : and I retarnd the rather^ 
For that I heard the clinke and fall of fwordss 
And Cafsio high in oath, which till to night, 
I ne're might (ay before ? when I came backe, 
For this was briefe,! found them c7ofe together, 
At blow and thrttft,euen asagen they were. 
When you your (elfe did part tbcni. 
More of this nutter can I not report. 
But men are men, the beft fometimes forget: 
Tho Cf/ii0 did fome little wrong to him, 
As men in rage ftrtke thoTe tiiat wilhtheca^efti 
Yet furely ^)^f s, I beleene receiu^d 
From htm that fled,rome (grange indignity, 
Which patience could not pa(fe« 

Ofh. Iknov/n/^, 
Thy liooefty and lone doth mince this matter. 
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Hm The Tragedy of OthtVio 

2^ JMaMng ic Ugtn: to CafsU : C^^fsU^ I to«c chec> 
But itaiiler more be Oflicer oc mine* 
Looke tfmy gencfe loue be not raised rp % 
Enter he(6^tiMxa^wttb9thsrs^ 
I*Je make thee an example. 
7)ef. What'i the matter? 
2SZ Ofh All's well now fweeting : 
Come away to bed : fir, for your hiirtS| 
My felfe will be your furgeon ; leade Eun off; 
/<4j^Iooke with care about theTowne, 
zse Andfiltnce thorc,wbom this vile braule didradisd. 
Come DefiltmoftM, tis the Soldiers life^ 
To baiie their balmy (lumbers wak*d with (trife, 
Jag. What, arc you huitleiutenant? 

260 Citf. I^paftallfurgcry* 

Ug. Mary Maauen forbid. 

C4/r Reputation rtputation^ob I ha toCk my rqpmation i 
z^ I ha loft the immortall part (Ir of my felfe, 
And what remaines isbeftialU my reputation^ 
Isg^, my reputation. 

Jag. As I am an honeft man, I thought you had receia'd (bme bo« 
dily wound, there is more offence ia that| then in Reputacion t re- 
putacion is an idle and moft falfe impofition, oft got withont merit, 
and loft without deferoing: You haue loft no reputation at all, vn* 
m Irffe you repute your felfc fuch a lofer ; what man, there are wayes 
torecotttrthc Gcnerallagent yon arebatnovcaftinhisnioodc, a 
ttonilhrnentmoreinpolicie, then in malice, euenfo, as one would 
m beate his offenceleflfe doggc, to aflfiright an imperious tyon ; foe to 
hlrtagaine, and he's yours. . . ^ 

C4. I will rather fueio be dcfpis^d, thcit to dcceiue fogooda 
2S0 Commander, with fo light^fo drunken, and indifcreet an Officer * 
Drunkc ? and fpeake parrar ? and fquabble, fwagger, fwearc ? and 
difcottric fuflianwith onesowne fiiaddowO thou imrifible fpirit of 
m wine,if thou haft no name to be known by,l€t vs call tbee DiuclL 
lag. What was he that you followed with your (word: . 
What had he done to you ? 
Cf/T Jknownot. 

Jdg. 
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Ui. IftpoTfible ? . . . <..-i. -nt 

C7f. I remember a maffc of things, bat nothmg diftmftly; t 
quarrcll, but nothing wherefore. O that men (houW put an enemy 
in their mouthcs, to fteale away their braines; that wee Ibould 
withioy^reucll, pleafarc, andapplaufe, transforme our felae$inia 
beaftes, 
J4£. Why, but you arcnow well enough : how came vou thusrc- 

couercd? ^ . , . 

Caf. It hath pleased the dcuiH dronkenneffe, to giue place to the 
deuill wraths onevnperfcancflc, flicwcs me another, to make mc 
firankely defpife my fclfe. 

Jag. Come, you are too fcuere a morraler ; a$ the time, the place^ 
the condition of this Countrcy ftancJsJcould heartily wiflt, this bad 
not fobcfalnc -, but fincc it is as it is,mend it,foryottr owne good 

Caf. I will aske him for my place againe, hee Ihall tell me I am a 
drunkard : had I as many mouthcs as Hydra, fuch an anlWere would 
ftop email ; to be now a fcnfible man, by and by a foolc^and prcfent- 
ly a bead : cuery inordinate cuppe is vnblc{V,and the ingredient is 
adiuelU 

Idg^ Come, comcj good wine is a good familiar creature, if it be 
well vs'di exclaime no more againft it; and good Leiurenant|1 think 
you thinke I loue y ou- ^ 

C^p, I haue well approou'd it fir, — I drunke > 

Ug You, or any man liuingmay be drunke at fome time man : 
He tell you what you (ball doe,— -our Generals wife is now the 
Oenerall s I niay fay (b in this refped, for that he has deuoredand gi« 
uen vp himfelfc to the concenr^ation, marke and denotement of her 
parts and graces^ Confcfkyour fclfe. freely to her, impoftnnc her, 
(hee'tt heipe to put you in your place againe : (be is fo free^ fo kihde, 
fo apt, fo bleffed a difpoiition that (be holds it a vice in her goodnes^ 
not todoemore then (he is requeded. This broken ioy nt betweenc 
youandher husbandiintreat her to rplinter,and my fortunes againft 
any lay, worth naming^ thiscrackeof your loue (hall grow ftronger 
then iNvas before* 

Caf. Youaduifemewell 

Jag^ 1 proteft in the (incerity of loue and honeft kindneife. 

Caf. 1 thinke it freely, and betimes in the morning, will Ibr« 
fecchthevertuousZ);/!'^'^^^, tovndertakeformei lam dtfperate 
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The Tragedy of OthtWo 

oTmy fortunes, if they chcckc me here. 
/*f. You arc in the right: 

Good nighc Lciutcnant,! roafttothc watch- 
er/; Good night honeft/«if a. £xit. 

fag. And what's he thcn,thatfayes I play the vilJaine, 

When this aduice is free 1 8iae,and honcft, 

Probafl to thinking,and indeed the courfe. 

To win the Moore agcn ? For tis moft cafie 

The inchning DefdemoM to fubduc. 

In any honeftfuitc (he*s fram'das fruitfoll. 

As the free Elements : and then for her 

To win the Moore,wcr t to renounce hisbaptifnic, 
VVll fealcs and fymbols of redeemed fin, 

His foule is fo infetter'd to her loue. 

That (he may make,vnmake,doc what ftie lift, 

Euen as her appetite fhall play the god 

With his vcakcfanaion.how am I then a villainc^ 
To counfell Cafsh to this parrallcH courfe, 
Direflly to his good / dtuinity of h6ll, 
When dittclfs will their blackeft fins put on. 
They doe fuggcft at firft with heaucnly (hcwcs, 
As I doc now j for whilft this honcft foolc 
Ply CI Defdemond to repairc his fortunes, 
And Ihcfor hini,pleadits ftron^ly to the Moote ; 
lie pourc this pcftilcncc intohts care. 
That (he repeales him for her bodies luft ; 
And by how much (he ftrtues to doe him goodie 
She (ball vndae her credit with the Moorei 
So will I tutne her vertue into pircbf 
And one of her owne goodnefie.nuke the nee 
That (ball enmeih them all : Emer Roderigo. 

. R$d^ I do follow here in the chafcsnot like a hoand chat hunts,buc 
one that filles vp the cry: my money is almoft fpene^I ha bin to night 
exceedingly well cudgetld : I thinke the i(!ue will be, I (ball banc fo 
much experience for tny paines, and fono numy at all, and with a 
little flK)f e vit returtie to Veukt. 
Imt How' poore ace they, that haue noc Patience ? 

Wba( 
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What wound did euer healcbac by degrees i 

Thou ktiovreft we worke by wit^ and ooc by witchcraft^ 

And wit depends on dilatory time. 

Dos'x not goe well ? C^fsU has beaten thee. 

And thooaby that fmaU hurtybaft caflieit'd Csfsh^ 

Thoother things grow faire againfk the fun^ 

Yet fruites that blofomc firft^wili firft be ripe ; 

Content thy Xelfe a while ; by'th oiaffe tis morning | 

Pieafurejand adion^make the hoiires&eaie IhorC : 

Retire thee^goe where tbou art biUited, 

Away I fay^thoa (halt know morehereaftert 

Nay get thee gon s Sooie things are to be done. 

My wife muft moue for Cafsio to her miftris» 

Ilefetheron. 

My felfe a while^to draw the Moore apart^ 

And brkig hitn iumpe^when he may Cdfsi^ fiode^ 

Sdicieing his wife : I^that*sche way. 

Dull not deuife by coldneflc and delay. Ex$9im. 

ABm j^ Scwna i. 

Crf^ \A Aflers^^lay here,! will content your paines^ 

IVISomethingthats briefe,and bid good morrow Generall. 
Tbij fUj^ 4mi emer thi Clowne. 

Ck. Why mafters, hayour loftrumenrsbin ac N^Us^ that they 
fpeakc i*th nofe thus ? 

^oy* Howfir,how? 

Cl^. Are thcfc f pray,cald wind Inftniments f 

^oj. I marry arc they fift 
. Clu O, thereby hangs a tayle. 

2fgr. Whereby hangs a rayle fir/" 

CU. Marry (ir^ by niany a winde Inftnimenc that I know. But 
mafters, beer's money for you, and the Generall fo likes your mu- 
iicjue, that heedefiresyott tor loueiGike, to make no more noyfc 
with it. 
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The Tragedy o/^Othello 

B4J. Well fin we mil oot« 

CI: Kyoa tuue any ina(iq«e that may not bee heard, tot*, 
gaine, but as they fay« to heare mufiqucy the Geoertil doea not 
greatly care* 

Boy» Webanoneriichfir« 

Cla. Then put your pipes in your b4g» for lie away j goe, vauifli 
iotoaire.away. 

Caf Doft thou heare my hoocftftiend? 

Ch. No,l heart nor your honeft friend,! heare yo«« 

Caf Prethcckccpevpthy quillets, therms a poore peeceofgoU 
for thee : if the Gentlewoman that attends the Generals wife be 
ftirring, tell her thet's one Csfsw^ cmreates her a littlefaaourof 
fpcach— wilt thou doe this ? ^ . ^ 

CU. She is ftirring fir^if Ihc will ftirrc hither, I (hall fecmetano- 
tifievntoher* £iif«rIago. 

Cm/. Doe good my friend: In hai^y time r^ijf* MXUCIH. 

lag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Cdf Why no.tbe day had broke before we parted: 

I ha made bold Ugo to fend in to your vife,— my fuitc x» her. 

Is, that (he will to vertuous De/dtmona, 

Procure me fome acceffe. 

Jsg. Ilefendhertoyouprcfently, 
And He deutfcameanc to draw the Moore 
Out of the ways that your conuetfc and buGncCfe, 
May be more free. ^^^* 

Caf. I humbly thanke y oufofc : I neucr knew 
A FUrcmwe more kind aodhoneft. 
£ff/ifr Emilia. 

£m. Good morrow good Leiuteoant,! am forry 
For yourdtfplcafurCjbutall will foone be well, 
Tlie Gencrallandhis wife are talking of it. 
And flic fpeakcs for you ftoutly : the Moore repUes^ 
That he you hurt is of great fame in ^;rMr, 
And great aflSnity ,and that in wholefodoe wifedome, 
Hemightnotbut refofe : buthe proteftshelouesyou» 
And needs no other fuitor but his liking^ 
TocaketheraftftoccaGonby the front^ 
Tobringyouinagainc* ^ 
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Cj/. Yctlbcfccchyoo, 
If yoD thinke fit^or that it imy be done^ 
Gioe me adbintage of (bme briefe ^fcoorfe 
With JD^ySte^MiM alone* 

Em. Pray you comemf 
I will beftov y 00 where yoo fliaU haue time, 
T6fpeake your bofome freely. 

O/ I am much bound to you. ExhM^ 

Enter Othello Jzgo^imd^btrGmUmm. 

0$h. Tbefe letters giue/4|« CO the Pilace, 
Andby faim^doe my duties to theScace ; 
That done^I will be walking co the worker 
Repaire there to me. 

Jsg. Wellmy^oodLcMrd,tledot« 

Otk. This fortification Gentlemen^ftaU vefee'c? 

Gm. We waite vpon your tordHup. Extttm^ 

ffftir Defdemona»Caffio4m(EmiUia« 

JDtfi Bethonafiiir'dgoodC(i/ri#,Iwilldoe 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 

Em* GoodMadaindoe^Iknow&grieuesmyhnsband« 
Aa if the cafe were his* 

Def. O that^ an honeft feltow: — doenot doubt Csfii$^ 
But I will haue my Lordand yon againe. 
As friendly as you were. 

Csf. Bounteous Madame* 
What euer fliall become oi^JttkhdelCMfskt 
Hee*$ ncucr any thing but your truefeniant, 

Deft O (ir> I thanke y ou,you doe toue my Lord i 
You haue knowfie him long and be you weUafliir*d* 
He Ihali in ftrangeft^ftandnofarthor ofr» 
Then m a politique diftaoce. 

Caf I but Lady, 
Thar poUicy may either lafl fo long;» 
Or fred vpon fuch nice and watenfli diet^ 
Or breed it felfe fo out of circumftance. 
That 1 beiog abfcm^and my place fuppticd. 
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>fy Getierall will fin-get tny lone and feruice. 

Def. Doe not doubt cbac^beforefimlMbese, 
I giue thee warrant of thy place ? affiire the^ 
If I doe vow a friendlhip, IteMrforme iCt 
To the laft Article : my Lord uiall neuer refti 
lie watch him tame^and talke him out of patience; 
His bed (ball feeme a fchooIe,his boord a (hrift. 
He intermingle euery thing he does. 
With Cafsio^s fuite i therefore be merry C4fsH% 
For thy folicicer (h^ll rather dici 
Then giue thy caufe away< 

Enter 0^t\{q^2L^^4ndGentUmin. 

Em. Madam,here comes my Lord. 

C4/; Madamyiletakemyieane^ 
^if. Nayftay,andhearemefpeake« 

C4f. Madam not now,! am very ill at eafc* 
Vnfit for mine ownc purpofe. 

Dif. Wcll,doeyourdifcretiom £*i>Caf8io. 

U£. Ha,l like not chat. 

Oth. What doft thou fay? 

lai^ NothingmyLord,orif,— Iknownotwhat* 

Oth. Was not that C-i/iMparted from my wife? 

/itf ♦ CdffU my Lord f — no furc,! cannot ihinke iC, 
That he would ftealc avay fo guilty-like^ 
Seeing you comming« 

Otb. Idoebejieeuetwashe. 

DiJ. How now my Lord, 
I hilue been talking with a foiter here, 
Aman that UngniflSes inyour difpleafure. 

Otk Whoi'llyouflncane? 

"Dif. Why your Leiotenant C«/n#,good my Lord, 
If 1 hauc anygracc or power tomoue you. 
His prefent reconciliation take : 
For if be be not one that tniely loues yon, 
That erres in ignorancc,aod not in cunning, 
I haue no iudgement in anboncft face» 
Xprethce call him backc« 
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Ofb. Wcfitbe hence now? 

Dif. Ycsfaith,fohamblcd, 
That he has left pare of his gr iefes with me. 
To fttflfer with him s good Lone call him backer 

Ot. Not now fveet Vifd^mmfomc other timew 

Def. BntJiartbeibortly? ^ 

Otk. ThefooaerfweectoryoQ- 

IDif: Shartbeton^htatfuppcr? 

O^h^ No« not to night. 

2)f/r To flUorrow dinner then .^ 

O^b. I (hall noc dine at home, 
I meet the Captaiaesac the CiccadelU 

^Dif. Why then to morrow ntghtyortnefdaymomt, ^ 

On mefday mome^or night,or wednefday mome, 
I prethee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three dayes : Ifaith hee*s penitent. 

And yet his trefpaffcin our common reafon, ef 

{Sine that they (ay , the warres moft make examptes , 
Oat c^hcr beft) is not almoft a £iQlt, 
To incnrre a priuate checke i when (hall he come? 
Tell me OtMo : I wonder in my ronle. 
What yon could askeme,tbat I flioald deny ? 
Or ftandfo mam'ring on? What Mkibad CafsUf 
That came a wooing with you, and (b many a time 
When I hauc fppke of you difpraifingly. 
Hath tane your part, to hane fo much to doe 
Tobringhimin?Trtiftme,Icoulddoemucb,**- ^ 

0th. Prethee no more^et him come when he will, 
I will deny thee nothing. ^« 

Dff. Why this is not a boone, 
Tis as I thould intreat you weire your gloues : 
Or feedon nouriihing diflies^or keep you trarme^ 
Or file to you,to doe a peculiar profit 
To your owne perfon t nay,wben I haue a (bite, 
Wherein I meane to toachyoar tone indeed^ 
It (hall be full of ooiTe anddifficdt weighty 
And fearefiiU to be granted. 

0^ilr» IwiUdenytbeenothkigt 
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WbereoR I doe befeech thee grant tne tbis^ 
To leane me but a little to my felfe* 

J>ef. Shall I deny yon? no^ brtWtM my Lord« 

Oib. Farewell my i><!/S(Miiii^I'kcom^ 

Dif EmitiM^comtjic it as your fancies teadi you . 
What ere yoa be I am obedient. Exmnt Dcf. stul Em« 

Otb. Excelleoc wretch^perditioQ catch my Coak^ 
But I doe loue thee^and when I kxie theenot» 
Chaos is come againe. 

J^. My noble Lord. 

Oih, What doeft thou fay /4f#f 

/«/. Did Mich4el{sfsi9 when you wooed my Ladyt 
Know of your looe i 

Otk. Hedtdfromfirfttola(lk:~Whydoeftthoaaske^ 

f^^. But for a (atisfadion of my thoi^ht» 
Momrtherharme. 

Qtb. Why of thy thought Aftf f 

Jtig. I did not tbtnke he hadbeen aquainced widiher# 

Otb. O yes.and went between w very oft. 

JkM. Indeed? 

0$b. Indeed^ I indeed* defcem'ft thou ought in tfaatt 
Isfaenothoneft? 

Jag. Honeft my Lord } Otb. Honeft ? Ihoneft* 

f«/. My Lordjforougbtlknow. 

Otb What doeft thou cbinkc? 

/4f . Thinke ray Lord ? 

Otb. Thinke my Lord i why doft thou ecchoeme^ 
As if there were fomc owMiftcr in thy thought, 
Too hideous to be (howne i Thou daft meat^efomething : 
I licard ihce fay but nov«r,thou likHl not that. 
When CMfsio left my wife : what didft not like ? 
And when I told chee,he was of my counfelJ^ 
In n>y whole courfe of wooing thou cridft indredF 
And didft contraft, and putfethy brow together^ 
As if thou then hidft (hut vp in thy braine, 
Some horrible conceit ; If thou doeft loue me, 
Shew me t hy thought. 

?^« Myiord^youknowIloueyoQ. 
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O^b^ Ithinkethoadoeft, 
And for I know.thou art fall of loucandhonefty. 
And weighed thy word$,bjefore thoagia*ft'em brctth^ 
Therefore thefc ftops of thine fright me the more | 
For fuch things in a falfe diflo/ail knaue. 
Are tcickes of cuftome ; bat in a man that^ iuft^ 
They are dote diUtions^working from the heart. 
That paflTion cannot rule- 

I dare be fvirome,[ thioke that he is honeft- 

th. Itbinkefoto. 

Ia£. Men Aiouid be what they feeme. 
Or chofe thatbe noe>would they might feeme nofifi 

th. Ccrtaine,mcn fliould be what they fecmc. 

l4g. Why then I thinke Cafuo^s an honeft man. 

OtL Nay^yet ther's more inrhia, 
I "ptethee fpeake to me,as to thy thinkin« • 
As choa doeft raminate^and gioe thy worft of thoughts, 
Thcworftofword«, 

/4j» Good my Lord pardon me ) 
Thoogh I am bound to euery ad of dnty , 
I am not bound to that all mues are finee to^ 
Vtter my thoughts t Why,fay they are vile and falfe i 
As wrticre'sthat palhice^whereinto foule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? Who has a breaft fo pore, 
Bnt tome vndeanly apprehcnfions, 
Kcepe leetes and law- (£iyes.and in fefsion fit 
With meditations lawfull ? 

0th. Thou doftcooTpireagainft thy friend /^^a« 
If thoabat thinkdl him wroogd^and nriakeft his eare 
A ftranger to thy thoughts. 

Jag. IdoebefeechyoUy 
Though I perchance am vicious in my ghefle, 
(As I confefle it is my batures plague. 
To (py into abufes^nd oft my lealoufie 
Shapesfaolu that are not that your vifedomeyer^ 
From one that fo imperf^&iy conceits^ 
Would take no noticcinor boiidy our felfe a tumble^ 
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Out of my rcatcering^and vnfureobreniancei 
It were not for your qoiec^nor your good. 
Nor for my matihood^onefiyior wiTedomet 
To let you knov my thoughts* 

Oth. What doft thou meane? 

Idg. Good name ill man and woman ^deere my Lor^ 
Is the immediate lewcU of our foules : 
Who fteales my purfe, ftcaks tra(b,tis foroetbing^notWog^ 
Twras mine,tis his»and has bin flaue to thoafaiids : 
8ut hechat filolies from me my good name, 
Robs me of that^which not inriches him^ 
And makes me poore indeed. 

Oth. lie know thy thoughts. 

A/. You cannor,ifmy heart were in your hand. 
Nor (ball not,vhilft cis in my caftody . 

Oth. Ha? 

jAg. ' O beware (my Lord) of iealoufie \ 
It is a green ey d monfter, which doth mockc 
The meat it feeds on. That Cuckold lines in blis, 
Whocertaine of his fatc,loucs not his wronger : 
But oh^what damned minutes tells he ore. 
Who doies,yet doubts, fufpcas,yet Ikroogly loues. 

Oth. O mifcry. 

Ug. Poore and cootcnr,is rich,and rich enougHj 
But riches finclcffc,is as poore as winter. 
To him that encr f cares he (hall be poore : 
(5oodheaucn,the foules of all my tribe defend 
From iealoulie. 

Oth. Wl)y,whyisthis;? 
Thinkft thou rdc make alife of iealoufie? 
To follow ftill the changes of the Moone 
With frefh fufpitions ? No, to be once m doubt, 
Is once to be rcfolu'd : exchange me for a Goate, 
When I (hall tume the bufincfle of my foule 
To fuch cxofflicate, and blowne furmifes. 
Matching thy inference % tis not^to make mc lealous, 
Tofay my wife isfaire/ecdcs wcU»louescompany> 
Isftceof fpeecbi fings, playcs, and dances well ; 
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Wfacte tatoe is^cbefe ate more veitoous x 
Koc from mine ovroeweake merits will IdratM 
Ttie fmalleft feare^or doubt of her reuolt^ 
f or (he bad etes^aod chofeti me : no /{(#, 
lie tee before I dENibc^wben I doubt^proue^ 
And on the proofe^there is no nriore but this ; 
Away at once with loue or iealoufic. 

tax. lamgladofirJornorlfliaUhauerairofiy 
To (hew the lone and doty that I beare you, 
Withiranker fptric : therefore as I am bound 
Receiue it from me : Ifpeake noc yet ofproofe^ 
Lodse to yoar wife/>brenie her weil with Cdfsk ; 
Weare your eie thos^noc iealous»nor fecore, 
I would not haiie your free and noble nature^ 
Out of felfe-bounty be abus'd, looke toot : 
I know our Countrcy difpolkton veil. 
In f9m$ they doe let Heauen (ee the prankes 
They dare not (hew their husbands: their beft confctenee 
la not to leanest vndone,bnt keeper vnknowne* 

Oth^ Doeft thou fay fo? 

U^. She did deceiue her &ther marrying you: 
And when (be feetr/d to (bake and feare your lookes. 
She louM them mo(l. 

Oth. Andfo(bedid« 

^4r« why go too then. 
She chat fo young^could giue out fuch a feemingf 
To feale her fathers eyes vp, clofe as Oake> 
He thought cwas witchaaft : but I am much too blame ; 
I humbly doe befeech you of your pardon. 
For too mucbloumg you; 

Oth. I am bound to thee for cuer. 

f 4f . I fee this haib a little daiht your fpirits. 

Oth. Notaioc»notaiot. 

/iff. Truft mC) I feare it ha$> 
I hope you will confidcr >what is ^kc. 
Comes from my loue : but I doe (ee you arc rooou'd, 
I am to pray youjnot to (traine my fpeach. 
To croflfcr ilfues^nor to larger reach, 
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Otb. r will not. 

l^g* Should yoa doe fo my Lord, 
My fpccch ftouldfall into fuchvilc fucccffc. 
As my thoughts aime not at : Cafst^s my worthy friend: 
My Lord I fee y 00 are moou'd^ 

0th. No, not much moou'd, 
I doe not thinke but Defiemmtis honed. 

Ug Long liue (he fo^andtong liue yoa to thinke (b. 

Oth. And yet bow nature erring from it fclfe, 

J^g' I>therc*s the point: as tobe bold with you. 
Nor to affeft many propof^d matches^ 
Of her ownecUmejComplexion^and degree^ 
Whereto we fee in all tbings^narnre tends \ 
Pie we may fmell in fuch a will moft ranke, 
Foule dirproportion,tho0ghts vnnacuraiL 
Bur pardon me : I doenot inpofirion, 
Diftinaiy fpeake of her>tho 1 may feare 
Her will rccoyling to hec better indgement^ 
Miiy fail ro match you with her counrrey formes^ 
And happily repenr. 

Oth. Farewell.if more 
Thoudoeft pcrceiue,lcc me know more/et on 
Thy wife to obferue : leaue me I^g^* 

Jffg* My Lord \ take my leaue. 

Oth. Why did I taarry ? Thishoncft creature doubtlcfic 
Sees, and knowes more,much more then be vnfolds. 

/^ My Lord^l would 1 might intreat your honour, 
Tofcan this thing no furthcrjeaoe it to time^ 
And though tis fie that Cafsio haae his place, 
( For fure he fills it vp with great ability,) 
Yet if you pleafe to hold him off a while, 
Yoo (hall by that,perceiue him and his meaoes ; 
Note if your Lady ftraine her entertainement, 
Withany ftrong or vehement importonit^. 
Much will be fecnc in that^incbe meane time^ 
let me be thought too biifie in my fcares, 
(As worthy caufe 1 haae,to fearc lam :) 
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And boM her free J doe befeccb your honour. 

Otb. Fcarc not my goue rncfncnr. 

I4g. I once more take my letoc. Exih 

Oth. This fcl!owc*s of exceeding fiooefty. 
And kdowei all qutmitics, with a learned fpirit 
Ofhumane dealings: Iff doe proocie her haggard, 
Tho that her Icflcs were my deare heart (li iogs, ' 
I'de vhiftle her olF,and let her dtwnc the wind^ 
To prey at fortune. Happily,for I am blackc. 
And hauc not thofc foft parts of cpnuerfacion 
That Chamberers hauc,or for I am dcclind * 
Into the vale of yearcs^yct that's not oiudi, 
Shee's gone J am abus'd^and my rclcife 
Muft be to loath her t O curfe of marriage. 
That we can call thefc delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites : I had rather be a Toade, 
And I iue vpon the vapor in a dungeon. 
Then keepc a corner in a thing I louc, 
For others vfes : yet tis the plague of great ones. 
PrerogatiuM are they Icffe then the bafe, 
Tis dclieny,vn(honnable,tike death : 
Euen then this forked plague is fated to vs. 
When we doe quicken : DffUmM comes. 
If (he be falfe,0 then bcauen mocks it fclfe, 
Ilenotbeleeueir. 

Entir Defdemona 4ni Emillia. 

Dif. How now my deare O$hei0 i 
Your dinner, and the generous I lander 
By you inuited doc attend your preTcnce. 

Oth. Iamtoblame« 

^€f. Whyisyourfpeechfofaint?areyounotwdl? 

Or*. J haue a paine vpon my forchead^heare* 

2?</: W by ihafs with watching,tViU away againe ; 
Let mc but bind it hard, within this houre 
It will be well. 

Oth. Your napk in is too lit tie t 
let it alone^come lie go in with you* 

D$f^ lamvayforrythatyouarenocwelU 
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€m. I atn glad I haue found chis'naplcin, 6jcit Och, mid TML 
This was her firft remembrance from the Moore, 
292 My way ward husbatid, hath a hundred times 

Wooed me to fteale it» but {he fo loues the token. 
For he coniar'd becyflie (hould ener keepe it^ 
That (he rcfcrues it cuer more about her, 
2d6 To kifle^and talkc to i I le ha the workc tane our. 
And gtu't l4gp : what heldoe with it, 
Hcaoenknowes.notI, JSur^rlago* 

I nothtng,bar to pleafe his fantade. 
/«/. How now, what doe you here aloue ? 
Em. Doe not you cbidc,I hauc a thing for you. 
%. A thing for me,iti$ a common thing — 
Em. Ha? 
m Ug Tohaueafoolilhwife. 

Em. Oyis that all? what will yon gioe me now^ 
For that fame haodkerchtefe ? 
/4^. Whathamfterchiefe? 
Em. Whathandkerchieie^ 
m Why tliat the Moore ftrft ganc to Difiemam^ 
That which fooftcn youdtdbid me ftealcf. 
lag. Ha'ftftoleitfromhcr? 
Sm. No faith,(he let it drop by negligence, 
sn And to the aduantage,! being htre,tookc it vp t 
Lookcjhcrc it is* 
lag. A good wench glue it me- 
£»• What will you doe with if , 
That you haoe bin fu carncft to haue mcfilch it ? 
Jag. Why,what*sthattoyoo? 
m Em. iPtbe not forfomcpurpofc of import, 
Giue mec*tagainc,poorc Lady,fticc1l run mad 
Whcn(he(halllackeit. 
m-20 lag. Be not you acknovne on%I haue vie tor it t^go teaue mc; 
I will in O^fsio*^ lodging lofc this napkin. Exit Em. 

AndJet himfindit : Trifles light as ay re. 
Are to the iealous,confirmation9 ftrong 
3z^ As proofcs of holy Writ,thismay doc fcwncthing : 
TJic Moore already changes with my poifoB> 
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Dingerons concdtt are in their natares poiibos, 
Which at the firft are fcarce found to dtftaft ; 
ButwithalittieaAvpon the blood, £«rfr Othello* 

Bume like the mines of folpbiire 1 1 did fay fo : 
Look vhere he cooses^not Poppy^nor Mandragora, 
Nor all the droufse firopps of che world. 
Shall encr medecine thee co that fweet (Icep?^ 
Which thoo owcdft yefterday. 

Oth. Ha,ha,fairecoine,tomc? 

Ug. Why hovirnow General!? no more of that. 

Ot. Atiant»begon>thouhaftfet(»eontheracke, 
I fweare^tis better to be much abu&'J, 
Then but to know'taliitle. 

^40. flow novir,my Lord? 
Orl^Whatfencehadl of her ftolne houresof luftt 
I faw't not.thoughc it not, it harm'd not me, 
I flept the next night welUwas freehand merry ) 
T {bond not C^fsi^s kifles on her lips ; 
He that is rob'J,not wanting what is ftolne. 
Let him not know*c, and hee*s not r<^ at alU 

/^. lamforrytohearethis* 

Otk. I had bin happy if the generall Campe, 
Py oners^and all«had rafted her fwect body^ 
So I had nothing knowne : O now for ener 
Farewell the tranquile mind^farewell content \ 
Farewell the plumed troope>andthe b^ warres^ 
That makes ambition vertue t O farewellp 
Farewell the neighing Steed^and the (brill Tmmpc?, 
The fpirit-^trring Drummetthe eare-pcirdog Fife^ 
The royall Banner,^nd all qaality | 
Pri Je,pompe,and circomftance of glorious warre* 
And^O ye mor tall Engine$|Whofe wide tbroates. 
The immortal Uuu great clamors counterfeit i 
FarewellyO^ibrJkrV Occupation's gone. 

Ug. IflrpofsiblemyLord? 

0th. Villaioe^befure thou prooe my Loue a wborc^ 
Befureof it,gine me the ocular proofed 
Or by the worth of my etemall foute^ 
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Thou hadA bin better hauc been borne a dog^ 
Then anfwere my wak'd wraifa* 

I^£» Ift come to this? 

Or. Make me to feeY^or at the lead fo ptoue it, 
That the probarion,beare no hinge,nor loope, 
To hang a doubt on ; or woe vpon thy life. 

/4rf. My noble Lord. 

Osh. If thou doeft (lander her, and torture me, 
Neuer pray more^abandon all remorce • 
On horrors head^orrors accamulate : 
Dodeeds/ootiake heauen wcepcjall earth amaz'd, 
For nothing cinft thou to damnation adde.greater then thac< 

/4f. Ograce^Ohcaucn defend me, 
Arc yon a man, haue yon a foule or fence ? 
God buy vou^take my officc,-*0 wretched foolc, 
That liucft to roake thine honcfty a vice ; 

monftrous worldjtakc note^take note O world, 
Tobcdired andhoneft,isnot fafe, 

1 thankc you for this profit.and from hence. 
He loue no friend.Hnce loue breeds (uch oifence. 

Otk Nay ftay.thou (l)ouWll be honeft 

74^. I (hould be wife,for honeft ic*3 a 65olc, 
And loofes that it workes for. 

Oth. By the world, 
I thinke my wife be honcft^aodtbinke (be is not, 
I thinke that thou art inft^and thinke thou art not| 
lie haue fome proofe : her name that was as frelh 
As 2)m»/ vifagCjis now begrimd^and blacke 
As mine owneface : If there be cords,or kniues» 
Poy ron,or fire,or fuffocat ing ftreames, 
lie not endure it ; would i were fatiffied. 

J4£. I fee fir,yott arc eaten vp with pafRon, 
I doe repent mc that I put it toyou j 
You would be fatisfied. 

Oih. Would,nay,IwilI. 

lag. And may ,buthow^how fatisfied my Lord? 
Would you, the fuperuifion groffely gapeoci# 
Behold hcc tope ^ 
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Otb, Dcathand damnation —oh. 
/if/. It were a cedious dtfScuIcy I thinker 
To bring em co chat proTped dam em (hen^ 
If euer morull eyes did rc« them boulller 
More rhentheirowne j what thcn^howr then ? 
What (hall I fay ? wherc'sfatisfrftion ? 
It is impoffible you (hould fee this^ 
Were ihey as prime as Goates, as hot as Monkies 
Asfalt as Wolues in pride,and fboles as groflfc 
As ignorance made drunke : But yet ! fay. 
If impotation and ftrong circamftances, 
Which leade direAly to the doorc of truth. 
Will giuc you fatisfaftion,yoa may ha*c. 
Ot. Giucmc a lining reafon^rhac fliers difloyalh 
I^» Idoeiiot like the office. 
But fith I am entet'd into this coafe fo farre, 
Prickt to% by fooUfb honcfiy and loae^ 
I wtll goeon : I lay with CafsU lately , 
And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not fleepe^ 
There are a kind of men fo loofe of (bule. 
That in their fleepes will mutter their affaires. 
One of this kind is Cdfsto : 
In fleepe 1 heard him fay. Sweet Difiiimon^i 
Let vs be wary^let vs hide our loues ; 
And then (k would he gripe and wring nay hand> 
Cry out,fweec creacure,and then kiife mc hard. 
As if beplackt vp kiilesby the rootrs. 
That grew vpon my lips.thcn layed Ittt leg 
Ouer my thigh^and figh'd,and kiflcii and then 
Cried,curfed fate,tbat gane theeto the Moore* 

0th. O monftroQS,monarous. 

Idg. Nay )this was but his dreame. 

0th. But this denoted a fore- gonconchifion, 
Tis a (lire wd doubt tho it be but a dreame> 

/a£. And this may helpe to thicken other proofes. 
That doe demonDrate thinly. 

Otb. I Ic teare her alt to peeces. 

i^£* Nay^but be wife^yet we fee nothing done> 
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She imy be faooeft yet i tell me but ti^ 
Hauc you not fomettmes feeoe a batidkerchiefe. 
Spotted with ftravrberries in your trioes hand? 
4d6| o$y. I gtue ber fuch a one^twas my firft gkt. 
/^. I Jcnov not that^bat fuch a bandkerchicfe 
I am fure it was your wiue^did I to day 
See C4fsio wipe his beard with. 
Ofb. I(^ be that. 
^^ Ug. Ificbethat,orany,itwaaher$^ 

It fpeakes agaioft herewith the other proofea. 

Ojh. O that the flaue had forty thoofiindliiiest 
One is too poore^too weake for my reoeoge s 
Now I doe fee tis true^looke here /^#» 
All my fondloae,thiisdoe I blow to beaaen,— — tis gone. 
Arife blacke vengeance firom thy hollow Ceil, 
Yeeld vp O loue thy cro jroe^and hearted Throne, 
To ty rranous hate/vpell bofome wichthy fraaght. 
For tis of AfpicJcs tongues. he kftetUs. 

Is£. Pray be content. 
Oth. O blood^fi^^blood. 
^sz lag. Patience I fay, your mind pcrhai^ may chsogc. 
0$b. Neucr/4;#; 
Like to the Pmtickjicz, 
Wbofe icy current and compulfiue courfe, 
Ne'r feels retiring ebbe.but kcepes due on, 
4^ lotb&Trep^mick^zt^thcHiUeJpemz 

Eucn fo my bloody tboi^hts^imfa vioieot pace, 
Sball neVe Iqoke backe,ne*re ebbe to bumble kme. 
Till thatacapeable and wide reuenge 
4€o S«raUow them vp. Now by yood nriar ble Heauca, 
In the due renerence of a iaored vow, 
I here iogage my words* 

%• Doe not rife yet: iM^lffeih^ 

t Witneflfe the euer-bnrning lights aboue, 
4^ YoQ Elements that clip vsr<mx} about; 
Witnefle tbn here, lage doth gine vp 
The exccatkxi of ins wit,hand^ heart, 
Towrong'dOrM^VfenaceiletMm commands 

And 
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And M dbey^iban be in me remorce^ 
Whitbfaxxly worlce fo euer* 

Oth* Igreetcbyloaei 
Not whh Talne thanks^bot witb acceptance botmceoas. 
And «viU vpon cheinftant pot tbee cotf 
Wkhio thefe three dayes^ me heaie tbee Cijr» 
That CdfsHs not albe. 

A;. My friend t$ deads 
Tis djoe as yoa reqaeft^bllt let her line* 

0$h. Dam her lewd minks sO dam her^ 
ConK;^|oe vrith me apart>I wffl withdraw. 
To furmflime withlanerwift meanea of deach^ 
for the fiiire deoiD : now art tboumy LeiiRenant* 

Jag. lamyourownefiMreucr. 

Emit DeTdemonatEoiilla^mf ^k Ckmm. 

J>9f. Doe,yookDowfirra,wheretheLeuitenaiitC^Jilks? 

CU. I dare not fay he lies any where. 

D%f. Why man? 

Ck. Heis«S<ddter»aodlbronetofiiyaSol£QrlieMtftabb&g» 

Def. GocOtWheietodgeshe? 

Ck. To tell yoa where helo4ees»istotellyoo where life* 

J}9f. Onanythiogbemadedfthb? 

CU. IknownotwherehekN%es,and{brnietodeaifcak)dKiofl^ 
and lay he lies there,were rolte in mine owne throace* 

D#^ Can yon enquire him oat,aDdbe edified by report? 

CU. I will cathechiie the work! for bim« that is^miJce qoeftions. 
And by them an(wer» 

Dtf. Seckehim, bid him come hither, tell htm I haoe mooed my 
Lord in his behalfc,and hope all will be well. 

Qi$. To doe tbisyts within the compafTc of mans iritte,andthere^ 
forelleattcmprthedoingofit. Exn. 

Dtf. WhereibouIdlloo&thathandkerchiefefaiifMf 

Em. I know not Madam. 

Dif. BeleeuemeJ had rather loofe my porfe 
Full of Cr ufadocs r andbot my noble Moore 
Is true of mind^andmade of no fuchbi^eneflc^ 
As icabms creatures arciit were enot^ 

H To 
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The Tragedy ^Othello 



Toputhitn to ill thinking. 

Em. Ishcnociedlous? 

"Dif. W1k> he ? I thinke the Sun where ht was borne. 
Drew ail fucb humors from him« Enter Othello. 

Em^ Lookc where he comes. 

Dtf. I will not leaue him now, 
Till C^fsio be cald to him : hov vg it with you my Lord > 

Oth. Well my good Lady : O hardncffe to diflemblt : 
How doe you Difiemona f 

Drf. Well, my good Lord 

Oth Gioe me your hand^this handis moift my Lady. 

Dtf It yet has fete no agc.nor knowne no forro w. 

Oth. This argues fruitfulneffc and liberall hearty 
Hot,hot,and moy ft,this hand of yours requires 
A fcqueaer from liberty : faftingand praying, 
Mochcaftigation^exerciredcttouts ^ 
For here's a young and fweadng deuill herc^ 
That commonly rebels : tis a good hand, 
Afrankeone. 

D$f Yoamay indeed fay fo. 
For twas that hand that gaue away my heart. , . 

0$h. A Uberall hand,the hearts of old gaoc hands. 
But our new herraldry is hands, not hearts, ___^ 

"Dif^ I cannot fpeake of this 5 come now your pronme. 

Oth. Whatpcomifechucke? 

Dif* I hauc lent to bid Cufstik come fpeake with you • 

Oth. IbaneafaltandfuUenrhu-neotfcndsme, 
Lend me thy handkerchiefc. 

jD#/: Here my Lord 

Oth, That which Igaue you. 

Drf. I banc it not about me. 

Oth. Not. 

Dtf. No indeed my Lord. 

Oth. Thatsafault:thachandkerchiefe 
Did an EfjftUn to my mother giue. 
She was a Charmcr,and could almoft rcadc 
The thoughts of people 1 Ibe told her while (he kept ir, 
T would make her amiable^and liibdue my father 
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Intlrcl/toh^r toue : But if ihcloft it, 

Or made a dfc of it $ my fathers eye 

Should hold her loathed> and his fpirits (hould haut 

After new fancies ; She dying, gaue it me. 

And bid tne.wben my fate would haoc me wiue^ ^ 

To gitte it her ; I did fo^andtake heed on*t, 

Make it a darling^ ike your pretious eye, 

Toloofe,or giue'c away, were fuch perdition. 

As nothing elfe could match. ea 

Def rftpoflTjblc? 

Oib. Tis true*thet's magicke in the web of it, 
K Sy bell that had numbred in th^ world. 
The Son to cotirfe cwo hundred compafles, 

In her prophecique fury^fowed the worke : n 

The wormes were hallowed that did breedthe (ilke. 
And it was died in Mummy , which the skilful! 
Concerue of Maidens hearts. 

i)«/:.Iftdeed,i*fttruc? 

Oth. Moftveritabie^thereforelooketo'tweU. 76 

Dif. ThenwottldtoCodthatlhadoeuerfeeneit. 

Otb. Ha, wherefore? 

2)^/: Whydoeyonfpeakefoftartinglyandrafli? 

Oth. Pft loft ? Tft gone i fpeakc, is it out o'the way ^ ^ 

Dif. Blcflevs. 

0$h. Say you? 

Dif. Ittsnotloftjbutwhatandificwere? 

Oth. Ha. 

Def, Ifayitssnotloft« 

Otb. Fetch*e,letraefccit, 

TDef. W hy fo I can fir,bat I will not now. 
This ^ a tricke,to pat me from my fuite, sa 

I pray let C4/rf#be receiu'dagaine. 

Otb. Fetch me that handkerchiefe,my mind mifginea. 

Dt. Come,come,you'lneuerineetamorefu(SciciKmaii« 

Oib. The handkerchiefe. sz 

T)if A man, that all his time l^^^-'^ 

Hath founded his good fortunes on your loue, 
Shar*(i<Ungets with yout 

H a Otb. 
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The Tragedy of Othdlo 

Otk Tdehaodkerchtefc. 

2>#/: In (bothyou are coo blame. 

Oik Away. Exii. 

Bm^ IsnottbismmtealoiiS? 

Dif I fiere faw this before; 
Sore therms fome wonder in this handkerchief^ 
I $m moft vnhappy in the lofle of it. 

Efiier Uff^midCMSo. 

Em. Tisnotayeareorcwofharesvsamafi^ 
They are all but ftomacks, and we all bat foode i 
Tbqr eace vs hungerly^and whenf bey are fiiU, 
They belch vs ; looke youfisfiw and my husband. 

<&/• There is no other way, tis (be naift doe ity 
And loe the happinefTe^goegandtinporCttne bet. 

I>e/. How now good Cmfsh^yAiUs the newes widi you > 

CmJ. Madam.fny former ibtce: I doe befeechycOy 
That by your vertuous meanes J may againe 
Exift^and be a member of his loue^ 
Whom I.with all the office of my heart, 
Intirely honour J would not be delayed: 
Ifmy ofitncebeof fuch mortall kind^ 
That not my feruice paft^nor preicnt forrowes, 
Nor purpos>*d merrit in foturity , 
Can ranfome me into his loue againe^ 
But CO know fo^muft be my benefit^ 
SoihaU I ckath me in a forc'd content. 
And (but my felfc vp in fome other conrfe. 
To fortunes almes. 

Dtf. Alas thrice gentle Cf/}i#^ 
My aduocation is not now in tune ; 
My Lord is not my Lord,nor (hould I know htn\ 
Were he in fauour»as in humor altred ; 
So helpe me,euery fpiritOtfidified, 
As I hauefpokcn for you allmy f>eft, 
A(id ftood within the blanke of bisdifpleafiMre^ 
For my free fpeech t you muft a white be pitienCi 
IVhat I an doe I wiU^and more I will 
Thai for my fclte I dare^let that fiiffice y om 
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Em. He went hence bat nor, 
Aod certtindy in ftrange vnqBietoeffej 

/4f . Can be be anery ? I hauc feene the QuMOt 
When it haib blovnehis rankes into the ay re f 
And Hike the dedtt) frombis very arme. ^ 

Foft bis ovne brotber«and can he be angry ? 
Something of mocnent then i 1 will ^>e meet bim, 
There*^ matter int indeed^if he be angry. 

Dff. IpretheedoerosfomethingrareofState, 
Either from J^micf^or fome vnhatcht praAice, 
M ade demonft rable bo-e in Cf^i to him. 
Hath podled his deere rpirte^and in fudi ca(ea» 
Mens natures wrangle with in&riour things» 
Thd great ones ace the obied, 
Tis eoen fo ; for let oor finger ake^ 
Ar^ it cndnes oor other bealthfiiU men^berst 

Bneo to that fenfe of paine ; nay»we mA thUkts ^-b 

llen»enotgodSt 

1^ of them looke for fad) obfenianccs 
AaftstheBridall : beffirewmeniuch EmM^ 
I was (v^ndfome warrior as I am) 
Arraigning hisTnkindneife with (py (bnle; isz 

But now I iifi^J had fubbornd the witnefle. 
And bee's indiccdfalfly. 

€m. Pray heaoeo itbe State matters as yon tbioke^ 
Andno cooception^^r no ieatous toy ^ 

Concerning you. 

Dif. Alas the day>I neoer gaue bim canfe. 

Em. But iealous foules will not be anTwcred {b# 
They are not euer iealous for the cauTe, leo 

But iealous for they are ieatous : tis a monfter^ 
Begot vpon it relfc,borne on it fclfe. 

J>ef. Heauenkeq>c that monfter from Ork/<^VmindL 

JEjw. Lady,Amco. ^^ 

Dif Iwingoefeekebim^Ci/mwalkebereaboott 
Ifldoefindehirngt^Ucmoocyourruite^ ExemnDcO^ 

Andrecketoetfeaittomyvttermoft, nM^EmUiiai 

Ha f^4 
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The Tragedy o/^Otliello 

Caf: IbumbtythankcyourLadifliip. £ffrirBiaiia# 

'Bfuft. Saue you friend C^/iw. 

C0/I What make you from home? 
How is It with you my moft fairc ^umcm f 
Indeed fwcct loue I virascomming to your houfe. 

^U. Andl wasgoingtoyoarlodgmg^^yfi^l 
What kccpc a urccke away ?feocn daiVs an J nights, 
Eightfcorc eight houres,and loucrs abfent houres. 
More tedicuf then the dial^eightfcorc titnes. 
Oh weaiy reckoning. 

Cttf. Pardon me i9»<f^v^, 
I hauc this w]iile with leaden thoughts bin preft^ 
But I (hail in a more contiouate ttme. 
Strike offthis fcorc of abfcnce : (Weet BUncMi 
Take me this worke our. 

3w. Oh ^^/jitf.whence came this? 
This ii fome token from a newer friend 
To the felt abfence^now I feele a caure^ 
ril coose to this i well,well« 
C4/I Gotowoman^ 

Throw your vile ghefles in the dcuills teeth, 
From whence you hauc tbem^y ou are lealons now. 
That this is from fome Miftris/omc remefiri>rance, 
No in good troth BUnu^. 

Bia. Why,whofc is it ? 

Caf, I know not fwcctj found it in my chaittber, 
I like the worke well,ere it be demanded. 
As like enough it will,rdehaue it coppied. 
Take it^and clo*t,andIeauc me for this timei 

!S#4. ' Leaue you,whtrtfore ? 

Caf. 1 doe attend here on the General!, 
And thinke it no addtcion^nor <ny wifb. 
To haue him fee me woman*d. 

3m. Whylprayyoo? 

Caf. Not that Iloue you not. 

ITm. But that you doe not loue met 
I pray you bring me on the way a little, 
Aadfiy,if 1 OiaUfte you fooncat night. 
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Cdf. Tis but a little way that I can brii^you, 
For I attend here^buc He fee you foone. 

Bia. Tis very good^I miift be circumftanCd. 

ASlus 4* Scum I. 
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Sntif lagosnd Othello* 

Idx. \ T\ r 111 you thinke fo ? 
V V Otb. ThinkeCo lag0s 

li^. WbaCjtokifleiopriuate? 

Ori. An voaathonVd kifle. 

tdg. Or to be naked with her friend abed. 
An honre^or more^not meaning any harme ? 

Otb. Nakedabed 74|f0«and not meane harme ? 
It is bipocri(ie agatnd the deuill : 
Itiey that meane vertuoufly ,and yet doe fo^ 
The deuill their vertue tennpts,and they tempt heauen. 

Jdf. Soe they doe nothmg^tis a veniall flip ; 
But ttlgtuemy wife a handkerchief e. 

Oth. What then? 

/4/. Why then tis hers my Lord,and being hers. 
She may >I thinke^beftow't on any man« 

Otb. She is p-oteareflfc of her honour too, 
Mayftiegiuethat? 

la^. Her honour is an eflence that'll not feene;. 
They haue it very oft.that haue ic not s 
But for the handkerchiefc. 

Oth. By heauen, I would mod gladly haue forgot it : 
Thou faidft (O it comes ore my memory. 
As doth the Raucn oVe the infeSed home. 
Boding to alio Hehadmy handker chief e. 

Ug. i, what of that? 

Otb. Thai*s not (b good now. 

Idg. WhatlflhadUidlhadfeenhifndoyoaWrong^ 
Or heard him (ay, (as knaues be fuch abroad, 
Wlio hauing by their owne importunace fuite^ 



2t 



Oc 



Digitized by 



Google 



^r 



Fi 



TheTragedj o^Ochdlo 



OrvolmirtiydocageofrMKflittrif^ 
2e C>nitii«d^orfoppliedthem,cmiiocchijfe^ 
But cbcynoft blab.) 

Ofb. Hath faefaidtnjr thing? 

/^« HehathmyLord|btitbcyouvrdiaifar'd« 
No mote then hec'I miCwtzrc. 

Oih. What bath he &yd? 

lig. Why that he did~I know aotwfaarbedkL 

Oth. What/ fi^. Ljc. 

Ofb. With her? 

/^. With hereon bcr^what you wilL 

Otb. Lie with her, lie on her ? We (kj lie on her • when they befy 
beri lye with her, that's fuKbme^ handkerchiefs, confe&iocv band- 
kerchiefs : to confefle^and be hang*d fot his laboiir^rft t6 be hangM, 
and Chen to confcfle ; I tremble at it i N ature wonld not tmieft &p- 
felfe in fiich fhadowing paision, widiont Come initntfStion : It is not 
words ibat (hakes me chut. (pi(h)no&s,eaKei»and}ippeai U'tpolii- 
ble/coafefle ? han^lkerdiiefc? O deuUU FOiskfa trwci. 

f^tg. Workeon my medicine, worke : thns credulous (boles ate 
caugbt««id many worthy and chaft Dames^eaen thus fall guiltlefi,) 
meetreproachi What homyLord, my LordIfay« Oik<a,-^bow 
now Csfsi0 r ^mn Caiaio. 

Caf. What's the matter? 

^fST My Lord isialne intoan'Epilepfy, 
sz This IS his fecond fir,he had one ye fterday • 

Cuf Rub him about the umpleSt 

/-ff • No,forbeare, 
The Lethargie mud haue his quiet coar(e, 
Iftiotjiic foames at mouth,andby and by 
Breakes out to (auage madneflc : looke,he ftirres: 
Doe you withdraw your felfe a tittle while. 
He wiU recouer ftraight ; when he is gone, 
I would on great occafionfpeakc wich yoa» 
How is ic GeneraU,haue you not hurt your head? 

Otb. Doftchoamockeme/ fxi^CaC 

l4g. Imockeyou?nobyheaDent 
Would you would beare your fortunes like a man* 

Ofb. Ahomedman'samot^er^andabeaft. 
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/^j# There'ls oany abeaft x\m isi popoIoasC^y^ 
And matijr a ciaill monfter* 

Otb. Didhecoofcfle? 

J^l* Good fir be a man, 
Thioke eiieiy bearded feUow^that^ but yoiW^ 
May drawwitfa yoOftfieic^inilUoiit now alioe^ 
Thar nightly lye in cho& vnproper beds. 
Which they dare Tweare peculiar syoor caTe ia better « 

tiathefpite of heU,the fiends arch mocke. 
To lip a wanton in a fccore Couch, 

And to fuppofe her chafte : NO|let cne know. 
And knowing what I am,! know what ihe (halt be. 

0#*. O thou art wtre,tisccrtaine» 

Ui. Stand y oo a while apart^ 
Confine your (elfe bnt in a patient lift : 
Whilft you were here orewhelmed with yoor griefe, 
(k paflbnmoft unfitting fiicha man.) 
CnySif came hither J (hifced him away. 
And layed good fcofe vpon your excafy ; 
Bad him anon rettrc,and here fpeakc withme^ 
The which he promia'd : Bat incaue your felfe^ 
And marke the geereS|tbe gibe$,and notahte fcomest 
That dwellin euery region of his face i 
For I will make him tellthe tale anew, 
Where,how,how oft^how long agoe.and when, 
He ha8»and is againe to cope your wife \ 

1 fay ^bue marke his ieafture,mary patience. 
Or I fiiaU (ay ,yoQ are all in all,in ipleene, 
Ai^ nothif^m a mam 

th. Doftthoaheare/4|fa, 
I will be found nK>ft cunning in my patknct ; 
Bucdoeft thou heare,moft bloody. 

Ug That's not amiiTe: 
But yet keepe time in all : vvtll you withdraw ? 
Now will I queflion Cafsio oi'Smwn { 
A hnfwife,that by felling her dcfircs, 
Buyes her felfe bread and cloathes ; it is a creature^ 
That dotes on GafiU ; as tis the ftmmpets plagite 
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"^o beguile many , and be b^iTd by one i Mmtr CaC 
He^vrhen he hetres of ber,cannot refrabe 
100 From the exceife of laughter : here he comes i 
As he (ball fmiie OthetQ (hall goe mtA^ 
And bis vnbookifb iealouiie mutt confter 
Poore CafsU'f fmiles^cftutes^aiidlighc behautour, 
Qpire in the vrrong : Hoviriloe yoaoow Leiurcnant ? 

Cn/ The worier that you giue me the addition, 
Whofe wane eiien kills me. 

tag. Ply Dtfdemmi well^and yoa are fureon'U 
m Novr^if this fuite lav la'Susiea's powcr^ 
How quickly ibould yoo (peed 

Cf/I Alas poore catioe. 

Oib. Lookehowhelaugbesalready^ 

/^/, Ineaerkaevrawomanlouemanfo* 
11Z C4f Alas poore rogaej thtnke indeed (he loues mc« 

Otb. Now hedenies it faintly ^and laughes it oat« 

f^£* DoeyouheareC74/fMf 

Ofb Now he importunes bimto tell icon; 
Goe to^ well faide* 

ffg She giuesit out that you (hall marry her^ 
I>oeyoD intend it? 
120 Caf. Ha,ba,ha* 

Otb. Doe yott tr iomph Rcman^doe you triumph ? 

Caf. Imarryher?wbat?aCaftomer$ 
I prct hee beare fome charity to my wit, 
12^ Doeiu>t thinke it To vn wbolefome : ha^ba^ha* 

Oik So»ro>fe/o,they laugh that wins. 

Jdg. Why,the cry goe$,that you (ball marry hec» ^ ^ ^ 

m Cap Prethce fay true. 

/^. I am a very viUaine elft. 

Oik. Hayoufcoar'dme^welU 

Cnf. This is the monkies own gluing oatilhe is perftradedlwiU 
marry hereout of her own looe aod flattery »oot out of oiy promile. 

Otb. /4f^ beckons me^nowhebiginstbeflory. 

C4p She was becre euen now»{be hauncs meinenery p(ace^ I was 
tother day talking on the fca banke with certaioe Vttictkmsjmi tbi- 
Cber comes this baoblCjAU me thusabout xiqf ncckc. 

Otb. 
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Oth. Ci^ingfOdeareCwMasicwcreiUsgdiurelmportsir. 

Caf So hangSj andiolls^and urcep«s vpoo xdc i fohaies^ ajKtpu 
tne,ha,ba«ha. 

Otih Nowbe€elteh(>ivJhepluckrfairnromyCbfi(nl>cr^ 
I/ce tliat noTe oTyoarStbuc nor d)at dog I ihall rhrow't to. 

Cafi Well, (muftleaoc her company: Snttrhhuct^ 

Before meyloofce where flic comes^ 

Tis fuch anorher Fitchew; marry a perfumed one; What doe you 
tteaoe by this haunting of me i 

Biatf, Let the de iif 11 and his dam haunc you s virbat did you meane 
by that iaaoe handkerchiefe you gaue mee tueo novv f 1 waa a fine 
foQle to rake it ; J mull take out the worke,a iSiefy pecce of virorke, 
IJiat yoo (bould find it in your chamber, and not know who left ic 
dieret this isfome minxes token> andlmuftcakeourthcworke; 
tbere.giue it the hobby horfe ; wherefoeuer you had ic,Ilc take out no 
worke on't. 

Cm/. HownowmyfweetJ9M«rii,hownoW)hownow? 

Oik. By heaoen that (bould be my handkerchief* 

Sm, An yottll cothe to fcpper to nigte^you may^ y ou will noti 
come when you are next prcpai'd for. Sxit. 

/^ After hereafter her. 

Cajf[ Imoft (heelrailertheflreeteUe. 

Idj^. You fop there. 

C4f. Yea J intend ra» 

JW;. Wellt may chance to feeyou^for I would very foine fpcake 
with you. 

Ca/: Pretbccome>willyon^ 

Jag Goetofaynomore^ Exit C^ttio^ 

Ofh, How ihall I murder him 7^/9/ 

lag. Old you perceittc^bo'w he laughed at his vice f 

Otb. OMg4. 

Ug /\nddWyottfeethchandkcrchicfe> 

0th Was rhac mine ^ 
I would haue him nine yeres a killing ; a fine woman^a faire womafli 
afweetwomau. 

/#»/. Nay you muft forget that 

Otk. Anci tec her rot and pertihi and be damb*d to night, for (hee 
fliaJlnotUue; uojmy butt is turned coa ftonej Iftrikcit^dic hurts 

i% my 
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my hands O thcwmld hasnoearMreetcrcra»iirc«lbemi^Iteb^ 
Empcroors {tdtjuni command him ta$kes» 

f^X* Nay,that'snocyoiirway« 

Oth. Hangber^ Idocnocfay wbac fheis: So delicate with her 
needle, an ainiirable mofitian ; O ihe win 6ng the (aoagencfle oor 
dFa Beare ; of fo bye andplenceoQs wit and inucntion. 

f4i. Sbee'atbeworfeforaUthia. 

Otk. Athoitod tbonimd tiaeai and thenof fogendeacMiip 
dition. 

I^. I.toogende. 

Otk. Nay tbaci certttnejlwttyeeilie pittjr ofit r^^^oh thepitty. 

r^. IfyoobefofondoiiinrberiniqQity^gmehcrpatenttoofin^ 
for if it toucbcf not you,it comes necrc no body . 

Oth. Iwmcbopbertntoindrc8,-*CQCkoldmeL 

liig. O,tiafeoteinhen 

Otb. WkhmineOfficer* 

J4£. Tbarsfouler. ^ ^ . .. 

^6 Oik. Get me fome poiToo f^^f.tbia nigbc He not expoftutiite vnth 
her* left her body and beauty ynprooide my minde agen, this ni^ 
/iff 9* 

J4^» Doe it noc wicHpoifon, ftrangie her in her bed,eaai dK bed 

file bath contaminated. 

Otb. Coo(i.good,the iuftice ofit pleafes, very good. 

U. AndforCii/iM^letiBebchuvodertalcertyoofiialllKareinote 
by midnight ^ Trnrnfct. 

Enttr Lodonico, Defdcmooa, md Atttnd^mu 

Oth, ExcelkMgood: 
What Troatpec is that fiune i 

Ji^, SDOK thing from rmic» rate }tisL«^M««* 
Come fromche Ddce^recyoor wife is withhim. 

Ltd* SaneyoawRMhyGoKraU* 

Otb, WitliaUny heart fir* 

Led, The Duke JUidSeMCoi«ofF»mr#gi«et yon. 

Otiu IkiffiitbeinftrnmeiitofdKir^eariues. 

l>tf, Andwfaat'seheoewesgoodcoiiren£«(bmr«f 

l4£* I MS very ^toieeyoa Seignior t;::: 
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L0d. I thtnlce yoa^bow does Leitttenanc CsfsUf 

/a£. Liuesfir, 

^f/ICouren,there*s fiitne between him and my Lord^ 
An vnkini breach,bot you fiiall mate all vf ell. 

0th. Are you fore of that? 

JDf/r My Lord. 

Oth^ This failc you not to doe, «i you will. — 

Ltd. H e did nor calt^ hee s bu(i« in the paper s 
Is there Diuifion twixc my Lord and Cafsi0 } 

T>tf. A moft vnhappy one,I would doe much 
To attone them,fbr che loue I beare Co Csfsk. 

Oik. Fire and Brimftone* 

!Z)#/: My Lord. 

0th. Are you wife? 

Def. What|is he angry? 

LhI. May be the tetter mou'd him ; 
Vor as I thinke^they doe comflMnd him boiic^ 
Deputing C0fti$ in bis gcuememenc 

a>€f. Trail Goe,! an glad on^tw 

Otb. Indeed 

X>e/. MyLord« 

Oih. lamgladtofeeyotttnad. 

Def. How tweet Otbcii f 

Oih. DtfiWh 

IDifi. I haue not deferu*d this. 
L§d. My Lord^this would not be beleen'd in Frnki. 
Thol (IxNildfweare Kawtrtis very roucl^ 
Make her tuKndStlbe weepcs. 

Olir. ODettUUDeoill, 
If that the etrthcouldteeme with wonent tearet^ 
Each drop (he falls^ would prone a Crocadile : 
Otttofmyiight. 

J>rf^ I will not ftay tooflSmd you* 

Led. Truly an obedient Lady : 
I doe befeediyour Lord(bip«call her backe^ 

Oik Mtftreffc. 

2>#/ My Lord. 

0$k Wbacwooldyouwlthberfir?] 
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LcJ^ Who I my Lord? 

0th. I, you did wi(h that I would mske her turfic : 
Sir (he cAn turneidnd cumc^andyct goeon^ 
And turncagainc, and fticcaa wcrcpe fir, weepe j 
And fhc*s obcdicnc»as you fay ,obedient> 
Very obedient s proceed you in your tcarc$. 
Concerning this fir : O wellpainted pafsioQ ! 
I am commanded home ; — ^get you away, 
lie fend for you anon J — Sir,! oibcy the mandate 
And vriil returne to Fmse i — hencCiauant^ 
Capio (ball haue my place i and fir to night 
I coc intreat chat we may fup together. 
You arc welcome fir to Cyfrm,--goate& and mookieSt 

Lpd. Is this the noble Moore^wbom our fall Senate 
Oil all in all fufftcient / This the noble nature, 
Whom paflfton could not (hake ? Whofc folid verCOe, 
The (hot of accident,nor dare of chance 
Could neither graze nor peirce ? 

f^. He is much changed* 

L^. Are his wits iafc f i$ he not light of brame ? 

Jag, Hes that he is, I may not breath my ccofurc. 
What he might be,if what he migbt^be is not^ 
I would to heauen he were* 

L0d. What^Arike his wife* 

J^. Faith chat was not fo well ; yet voaki 1 kneu' 
Thar iboake would prouethe worft* 

Led. Isichisvfe? 
Or did the letters worke vpon his bloody 
And new create this fault f 

Jag. AIa$,ala8: 
It is not honefty m mc to fpeake 
Whatlhaucfeeneandknowncf you (ball obferue 
And his owne courfes wilt denote him (b, 
That I may faue my Qieech % doe but goe after him. 
And marke how he cont inues« 

/ 9d. I am forty that I am decaVd in him* Extunt* 
Enttr Othello WEmiliia. 

Oth. You haue fcene nothing cheni 
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JBfii. Nor cucr heard, norcucrdidfufpcft, 
Oth. Ycs^and you bauc fccnc Csfsh and Ibe together. 
Em. But then I Ciw no harmc, and then r heard 
EachrilUhlc that.brcachmadc vpbetwcenc'ctn. 
Otb What, did thy ncucr whifpcr ? 
JEn».Ncucr,roy Lord. 
Otb. Nor fend you out o^the way » 
JEiw.Ncuer. 

Oth ro fetch her fan.her mask,hcr glducM»ornotiung 
Jjfff. Ncucr, my Lord. 
Orfc.Thtfsftrangc. 

f »i.Idurftmy Lord, to wager <he is honcft. 
Lay downc my foulc at ftakc i if you thinkc other, 
Remouc your ihoagbt, it doth abufc your bofomc. 
If any wretch ha put this in your head. 
Let heaucn require it with the Serpents curfe, 
For if (he be not honcft, chafte,and true. 
There's no man happy, the purcft of their wiueSj ^ 
Isfouleasflander. Ex$tEmii\h 

Ohf Bid her come hithcr>|oe, 
She fay es enough, yet (he's a fimple bawde. 
That cannot fay as much: this is a fubrle whore, 
Aclofet,lockcattdkey,of villainous fecrcts, 
Andyet fliec'i knceleand pray, I ha fecneher do^ 

Emer Defdemona Mnd EnruUia, 
DifMy Lord, what is your will ? 
Oth. Pray chucke come hither. 
Vtf What is your plcafurc ? 
Otb Letmcfec yourcycs-lookeiomyfacc 
©#/. What horrible fancy »s this ? 
Oib Some of your funftion Miftrifle, 
Leauc procreants alonc,anb (hut the dore^ 
Coffci or cry hem, if any body come/ 
Your mi(hry ,yo«r miRery ; nay difpatch. 

JDf/: Vpon my knees.What does your fpeecn mponf 
I vnderftand a fury in your words, 
fiur not the words. 
Oib^ Wby,whatart thou? 
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Dif Your wife my lor6,yout trae and toyail wife ♦ 

Offc. C)iiie/veareie,<]a(ncby(e)fe, 
Left being tikeoneof bcauen^rhccfeuinsthemrelues 
ShoQld feare to ceafe thecithetcfore be double dambd | 
Siiveare thou arc honeft. 

J)0f HeaQendocbcmelyknowir. 

Oth. Hcaoen tnidy knoves,thac thou art fidfe aa hell. 

J>ef. To vbom^my Lord^vith whom f hov am I fiiUe ? 

0/6. ODryatraMMfavay^away^away. 

Def. Alas the beany dayywfqr do you weepe? 
Am I the occafioo of thoie tearea my Lord f 
If bapiy yon my fttherdoefufpcd. 
An inftroment of this your calling backe. 
Lay not your blame oo me ; if yoo haue toft bim. 
Why I baue left him too. 

Otk. Haditplea&'dbeanen 
To cry me ivitb affliaioo^bad he rain'i 
Alt ktndes of forea^and fliamea on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in pooerty^to the very lips, 
Gfuen CO captiuity «me and my hopes> 
I fiionld banc found in fome part of my (bnle 
A dfopof patience ; but alas^to n^ake me 
A fixed figore,for the time of fcorne^ 
To point hisfloar vmnoning finger at — ob,oh» 
Yet could I beare that too,well>vcry wc\U 
But there, where I bauc gamer'd vp my bcart» 
Wliere either I muft liuc^or bear e no life. 
The fountaine from the trhich my currar;t runntsy 
Or clfe dryes vp,to be difcarded thence. 
Or kecpe it as a ccfternc,fbr fonte Toadea 
To knot and gender in: cnrne thy complexion there. 
Patience thy young androfe^lip^d Cheri^ln* 
I here looke grim as Hell, 

Def, I hope my noble Lordeftecmesme honelt 

Oth. O I ,z$ fummcrs flies are in the (hambles, 
That quicken euen vt^ith blow^ing : 
O rhoti black wccd,arhy art (o lonely faire ? 
Thou fmelWl fofircet^thatthe ftnce akes at thee. 
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Would dxNi htdft fie're bin borne. 

!>#/ AlaSyWbacignottncfiniiehciielcofimifted? 

Otb. Was this faire{Mipef|tbismoA goodly bookct 
Mide to write whore vpoti ?<— What commitced ? 
Committed t Ob dHXi publike Commoner; 
2 OaoM mike verjr focgesof my cbeekes^ 
That wonldto cinders bume vp modeftie^ 
Did I but fpeake thy deeds : what committed ? 
Heauen fiops the nofe at it^and tbe Moone winkes; 
The bawdy wind that kiffes all it meets. 
Is hulht within die hollow mine of earthy 
Andwillnothear't:— whttcommitted » ' impud e nt ftnimpee^ 

D$fi Byheaueoyoadoemewroeg. 

Osb, Arenotyouaftrompet? 

Dif. No^as I am a Chriftiao : 
If toprefenie this reStll for ff»y Lor4 
From any other fooie volawfiill toocb. 
Be not to be a ftrompet^I am none. 

Otk What-not a whore? 

2iif. No^Kballberaoed. 

Oik IftpoiTible? 

^r/ O heanenib^mrvs. 

Oib. I cry yoo mercy then, 
I tooke you for that cunning virfiore otFmci^ Emir EmiUift# 

That married with Otbti^ : Yon miftrtfle^ 
Ttuirhaae the office oppofite toS* fittr^ 

Andkeepes the gates in bell ; yoojon J jron i ^ 

We ha done om'coorfei there's money tor yoor paines, 
I pray yon tume the kqr,and keepe our conofcU. ExU. 

Em. Alas, what does this Gentleman conceiue s 
How doe you Madam? how doe yon my good Lady t 96 

D$f Faithhalfeaileepe. 

Bm. Good Madam^wbit'a thematrer with my lord? 

D#y: With who? 

JFw. Why>witbmyLord^Midam, \ioo 

JD^y: Who isthy Lord? 

Em. He that is yonrs/weet Lady* 

Dif, Ihanonc^doenottatketomeJEwifiii^ 
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I cannot weepe,noranrvrerebiiD€ I ixmc, 
fiut what (liouid got by water i prerhcc to night 
Lay on my bed my wedding {heets^remember. 
And caii thy husband hither. 

Ei». Herebachangeindeedi; Eydt^ 

Def, Tis meet I (hould be vfdefo.very meetji 
How bane I bin bebau d^ that he oiigtic Ibckc 
The finairft opinion on my lead mifiire. Mnter lago 

Ui» What is your pteafure Madam? ^n^EmiUia. 
Howi'ftvruhyou? 

!Z)#/ I can not tcli : thofe that doe teach young babea, 
]I>oe aturhh gentle roeanes^and ea&e taskcs ; 
He might ha chid me fo/oc in good faich, 
1 am a chtlde to chiding. 

Ifg. What is the matter Lady? 

Sm^ Alas l^9»my Lord hath fo be whor*d her* 
Thrownefnch defptte^and heauy termes vponher, 
A; true btatts can not beare. 

V^f Ami rhac name /^^«.^ 

/4f What name faire Lady? 

Hif, Such as (he fayes my Lord did fay I was* 
.Mm. He calM her whore ; a begger in his drinke, 
Couldnot haue layed fuch tearmes vpon his Callet. 
'/^ Wbydidbefof 

Dtf I do^ not Jcnow J am Aire I am none fuch» 

l4gt Doc not wee pe^doe not weepe : alas the day. 

Em* Has nieForr(X)4cefo many noble maicbes, 
Her Fatherland her Countrey^and her Eriends> 
To be c^ld «rhorc? would it not make one weepe? 

2)#/I It IS my wietched fortune. 

Img. Be(brew him for it: how comes this trickevpoQMm? 

i>#/ Nay ,heaaen doth know. 

Bm^ I wiUbehangd>if(omeetemalWiUaine« 
Some bufic and infinnatino rogoe^ 
Some cogging .coufening llaue^to get (bmeoffice^ 
Haue not dtuifde this flander^lle be har^'deire« 

J4l Fie there is no (uch man it is impo(siblc« 

T)(f Ifany (iidi there are heaoen pardon him% 
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Wm A halter pardon biffbaod hell gnaw Ml bwess 
Why (hoidd he callhcr whore? who kcepci her company? 
What place what cimeiWbat iorme^whac likelihood? 
The Moore's abus'dbv (ome moft villanout knanef 
Some ba(c nocorious Lnaiie/ome f coruy fellow i 

heaoeo^that ftich compaoions thoudft vnfold^ 
And pot in enery honeft band a whip. 

To laflitbe raTcall^naked through cbe world^ 
Euen frooi the call to'th weft. 

Ja^. Speake within dores. 

Sm* Ofievponhim;romefochrqttirehewaSy 
That uand yoor wit|thefcamy fide wicbout^. 
And made you to forpeA me with the Moort. 

Iit£. Youareafoole^goeto. 

'Def Ogood/4^0» 
What (bail 1 doe to win my Lord agatne ? 
Good friend goe to him>for by this light of heaoen^ 

1 know not how i loft him. 
Herelkneelet 

If ere my will did trefpafle 'gainft hia lone* 
Either IR difccHirfe^or (hougbt,or aAuatl dee^ 
Or that mine eyes,mineearca,(»r any fence. 
Delighted them in any other forme i 
Or ttiac I doe not y et,and caer did^ 
Ar>d ener will (though he doe (baketne oflF 
Tobqgfl^erlydiuorccment,) louefaimdetretyi 
Comfort fokwe^c me; vnkindnefle may dole nmcfa^ 
And his vnkindoeflc may defeat my life> 
Bdr ncuer taint my loue^I can not fay whore. 
It doch abhorre me,oow I fpeake the word^ 
To doe the aft,that might tb'addition earne. 
Not the worlds made dT vanity could make me. 

Isg. I pray yon be content^ tn but hts humour^ 
The bofinefle of the State does him otfence^ 
And he doet chide w iiby on. 

I>if Ift'were no other. 

f^£» Tis but fo,! warrant you: 
Harke bo«r the£c Inftrumentsfnmmon youtofupper. 
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The mcztt^tctt MeiTcngcrt of ^iitki ftay ,- 

G3S itk,zni >miept not,aU thmgt ffjallbc wclU £*i# v^m*. 

Hovr now «<»^^;;j» ^ g^^r Rodkrigo. 

RsJ. I doc not ffndctbat thytx dcalft iuftly ritb me* 

/^^« Wiucincheconcrary? 
ie*/. Ettcry dty thou doffcft mc. with fomedeuire /^r/ « ; and rather, 
as it ftcmcs to mc now,kee'p(l from me all comiontency, then fup* 
ptieftme viththeleaftaduamageof hope t I will indeed oolong^ 
indore it, nor am I yet p:r( waded to puc vp in peace, what attea<& Z 
haucfooliflilyfuflfercd. '^ '^ '^ ' ' 

Jdg. WiilyotthearemeiCM/^rff^/ 

It^d. Sir,! haoe heard too mach. 
For yoar words and perform ance^ 
Are no kin together* 

/iff* You charge me mod vniuftly. 

MhI, With nought but truetht I haae wafted my felfe oitt of 
meanes ; the le wels you haue had from me, ro ddiaer to SO^fiUm^na, 
wooldhalfehauecorrupceda Votarift : you bane cold me (he has re-- 
ceiVdem^and returned me expedation^and comfi>rts,orrttddaioe re- 
aped andacquaintance^but I find none. 

Ii$g. Well^goe to,vcry well. 

Rod. Very well, goc to, I can not go to (manO nor t'is not very 
well } J fay t'is trery fcuroyiand begin to Rmi my felfe fopc in it. 

J^g. Very well. 

Rod. T fay it is notvery retl 1 1 will make my feXe known to 2>i^ 
dimons | if (he will returne.me my lewels, I will giueouer my fuite^ 
aud repent my vnlawfuU roUicication, ifnot^ aflureyourfelfe^ lie 
ieeke fatisfadion of you. 

fdg^ Ybu haue faide now. 

Rod. X ^d faide nothingi but what I proteft entendment of 
doing* 

Idg Why now I feethere^ mettle in thee, and euen from thn 

inftants doe build on thee a better opinion then euer before i 

sine me thy hande Rodirigoi Thoahaft taken againft meea mofl; 

conception, but yet I proccft, I haue dealt raoft dirtftly in 

affaire. 

\od. It bath not appeared* 

og. I grant indeed it bath not appeai'd^and yoor fufpition is not 

with. 
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wichoot wtttc and iodgemenc : But Roimi^, if tiioa hall that within 
dice indeedyVirhich I haue greater reafoo to beleeue now^theci cucr , I 
meane^purpoCcfCCNirage, and valonr \ this nighc (htur it ; if thou the 
next nighc foiioviring cnioyeft not Dtfdem^nst rake me &ooi this 
world with treachery , and deuife engines for my liie» 

S^d. Well^is it within reafon and compaffe P 

t4g* Sir , there is (fpeciaUcommilfionconiiefroaaf'mcf^. 
To dq>ute 0/I«# in OthtlU's Place. 

KqJL Is chat trae ? why then Othei9 and DtfiUmw^ 
Rcturne againe to Fimti. 

Ug. O no»he goes into MimrumtU^^nA cakes away with iiim 
The mre DtfeUm^tm^qtAtic his abode be lingered 
Here by (bme accident, wherein none can be fo detetminace. 
As the reoiooing of CsfsU. 

lt$d. Hovmeyoameaneremoningof him? 

I4£. Wfay^by makingbim mctpable diOtMits place, 
Knocking OQt his braines. 

Rfd. And that yon would ha«e me to doc: 

Jsg. I,and if yoa dare doe your felfc a profit and right i he fupaco 
nighc with a harlotry^md thidier will I gos to him \ ~he knows hoc w 
yet of his honourable fortune: if you will watch his going thence^ 
which I will fii(bion to fallout between tweioe aiidone,you may take 
htm at your plcafare : I will bt neerc to fecond yoor attempt^and be 
(hill fall betweencvs: come, ftandnocamax'datit, butgoealoi^ 
with me, I will {hew you fuch a necefsity in his death, tliat you (bau m 
tbinbe your ftlfe bound to pot it on him. Ic is now high (upper timet 
and the nighc sro wes to waft ; about it« 

RU. Iwiilbeare farther reafon for this. 

Jag. AndyoufliallbefiKisfied Exatnt. 

£«iir Ochello^DefdemonatLodoiiico^EaiUlia^ I ttoT 

LmL I doe befecch yon fir^troublc your fetfc no farther* 
Oth. O pardon mc^it Audi doe me good to walke. 
XrW. Madam,goodQtght,lhambly thankc your La4iSiip* 
Dif. Your Honour is mdl welcome. 
0$k. Will yoa waike6r:--Oi7#/itMwrf#« 
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D^ My Lord 

Oth. Get yoD to bed o'the tnft&nt, T vilt be retura\l fbrthvrfth 
diTpttth your Attendant there^—'Iookie it be done. £xmii$. 

D$f. I will my Lord 

Sm. Hov goes it now? he lookes gentler then he did 
iz Dif. He fates he will returne incontinent i 

fie bath commanded me to goe to bed. 
And b«de me todifmiffe you. 

Em. DirmtfTeme? 

l>ef. It iirashis bidding,therefore good EfmUia, 
Gide me my nightly wearing^and adieu, 
V Ve miift not now difpleafe htm« 

Sm. Wottldyouhadnetierreenehim. 

Dcf. So would not IjOiyiotte doth foapprooehtmi 
That enen bis ft ubbomenefle^his checks and (rownes^ 
(Pretheevnpinme) haue grace and fauoor in them. 

Sm. Ihaoelaiedchofeflieetsyoubadmeonthebed 

I>K Airs onc^goodfatber; hour foolifiiarcoar minds; 
If Idoe die i>efore thccprethee fluxmrd me 
fe one of thofe fame (beets. 

Em Come^co ne,you ulke. 

n^ My mother had a maid card Bmh^frj^ 
file was in loue>and he ihe k>u^d prou'd mad, 
Anddf d forfake her,(be had a R>ng of willow> 
An old thing tVas^but \i expreft her fortune^ 
And die died (ttiging if, that fong to nighc 
Will not goeirom my mind? 
Ihauemuchtodoe; 

But to goe hang my head all at one (ide, and fing it like poore Bdt^ 
ksry s prechee difparck 

Em Shall I goe fetch your night-gowne? 

7>ef No^vupinmeheere. 
ThisJL4d9MU0 is a proper man. 
36 Bm^ Avctyhandfomeman. 

I>ef. HeipeakeswdU 

Em. I knows Lady m ^rmr#> would haue walk'd barefbotedto 
40 P^ltjUmAoc a touch of hianeither )ip% 

De(. 
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Th^ p90ri fiuU fttefifhin^ by aficam^Hr tref, 

pntfai agFHn ^iltfw, 
H0 hand #if ker b$fime, her hedd m her kjtee^ 

^n£wit0f»wiK€f^,^K0W ; 
Theftepi fireams ran by her^ and miirmMt'Jbirmt$af9iff 

Hirfalt reans feifrom hir,whicbr^tnid$hffi9n$f, 
png ^ilUw ^f. (Lay by ihcfc^) 

(9ttthtc itiecheci he*Je coim afion.i 

Sia^^sgrieM wdl^wma^ be myiarlani^ 

Let neb^dj bUmt bim> hUfcotme I afpraae : 
(May ^tbat'i noc next : harke, who's that knocks^) 

Em< Tuchewinde. 

DcC IcmlNmyUuefJfe.baPwbatfydbetkmf 
fiiig VfilUw wUUw wtUrn^ 
tfIppmrtm9W0mWMj9uUc6itchwi$bmammu 
So^gec thee goii,gCK>4 iiight,iiiiiie eyes doe icch^ 
Does chat boade weeping 9 

Em. Tis neither here nor there. 

Def. I bauc heard ic faide fo : O there meti.thcfe men j 
T)q^ thou in conrdcnce thinke (tell me EmllU,) 
That there be women doeabufc cheic husbands 
lofachgroflTe kindes f 

Sm% There be fome fuch no qaeftlon. 

JDtf. Wottldftthottdoefuchachiogyfor all the world? 

€m. Why urottld not you? 

*Dtf. Nobythisheauenlyjfghn 

Sm, Nor I neithenby this heauenly lights 
I might as veil doe it in the darke. 

Der Woiddthhoadocruchadeed^foraUtheworicI? 

Em. The world is a huge thii^,it isa great price» 
Forafmallvice. 

Def. &i troth 1 thinks thou woukift nor. 

Mm. introch I chinke.Iihould^ and Yndo't when 1 had<ioneit» 

mary 



46 



SZ 



56 



68 



Digitized by 



Google 



7a^ 



IViii 



76 



80 



8* 



88 



too 



104 



Yi 



The Tragedy ^Othello 

vwTf I would floc doe fucb i thing for a ioynt-ring^ or for metfiiies 
of Ltwme^nor for Gownes» Petticotcs^or Caps, nor any petqr exhi* 
bition \ but br the vrhoie world : why who would not make her hos- 
bandaCQckoldtoiiiakebiaa Monarch? IflionId?eiitiirepurgato« 
tyfecit« 

Dtfi Beihrewme^tfl would doe fiicb wrong 
For the whole world. 

Em. Why, the wrong is but a wrong f th rorids and hautngtbe 
world for yonr labour, cis a wrong m yonr owoe world| and yon 
osigbr quickly make it rights 

Dtf. I doe not tbtnkc there is any fuch woman. 

Em . Yes, a do*en;mdas many to the vantagc,as wc»W ftorc tbe 
world they played for. 
But I doe (hioke ic is their husbands faults. 
If wines doe fall i (fay chst chey flack their duties. 
And poure our creafures into forr eigne laps. 
Or elfe breake oat in pecuilh ieatou(ies» 
Throwing reftralot vpon vs ; or fay they firike vs. 
Or fcant onr former hauing in dcfpight,) 
Why we bane gallcs, and though we haue Tome grace. 
Yet baue we fome reuenge : Lee husbands know 
Their wiues haue fence like them i they fee^ndfmeU, 
And banc their pallats both for fweet and fowre« 
As husbands hsue : what is it chat they doc. 
When they change vs for others ? i% vt fport ? 
I thtnkeit is ; and doth atfedion breed ic? 
I chtnke it doth ; is'c frailty thac thus errcs? 
It is lb too \ and haue not we afFcftions ? 
Delircs for fport ? and frailtie as men haue } 
Then lee ecu vfe vs well,e!fe let em know, 
The ills we doe,their ills inftruft vs fo. 

Def^ Good night, good night,hcaucn me fuch vfes (end^ 
Mot to pick bad from bad.but by bad aiend, Extum. 

ASiui rr. ScQtm 



I. 



Entir Iag04W^Roderigo. 
tnd behf niTchis bulke^ftrait 
L Weaie thy good Rapier barc^andput ic home, ' 



Ul* TTEre (land behind this bulke^ftrait willhecomc. 
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QiiicI»,qQicke,feare notbtcigjk beat chy clbovtr ; 
It makes vs^or ir marres v$,thinkc of thar» 
And fixe more firme thy rcToIacioci. 

^0^, Be neere at hand, I may mi(carry itCt. 

fa£. Here at thy hand,beboid,aiid take chy ftaod^ 

<«/« IhaaenogreacdeiKitiontothedeeds 
And yec he has gtucn me (acisfy ing reafons ; 
Tis bat a man gon ; forth my Tvirord^ he dies* 

lag. I haue rubd this young Quat almoft to the feofc, 
And he grovves angry ,novir,vhether he fctU Cspi^, 
Or C^fsi9 him^or each doe kill the other^ 
Eaery way makes my game $ liue R^dnriie^ 
He calls me to a reftication large. 
For Gold and levrells that I bobd from hin^ 
As gifts CO DefUmona : 
It muft not be,if C4/}ia doetemaioe. 
He has a daily beauty in his life^ 
That makes me vgly % and befides^the Moore 
May vnfould me to him ; there fiand I in much pcrrill : 
No^hemuft die^be^t fo^I heare him commiog« 
Ai^^CaTsio. 

R9d. Iktioirbisgate^tisbe)Wllainethoudieft# 

Caf. That thruft hadbin my enemy indeed. 
But that my coate is better then thoa know'ft ; 
I will make proofe of thine« 

Rod. OJamflaine. 

Cdf. Ikmdukndforener^Ughtho^mttrder, 
Emtr Othello* 

Oth. TbevoiMofC4/rM,/i«^9keepesfaiswocd. 

R^. Ovilbine that lam. 

Ofh. Harke^tiseuenfo. 

C4f Ohelpeho,light,aSai^eon« 

Oth. Tishe,Obraue/4;«,boneftandittft, 
That haft (hch noblefenfe of thy friends wrong* 
Thou teacheft me ; — ^minion, your dearc lies deadj 
And your vnbleft hxc hies| ftrumpet I come ; 
Forth of my heart^thofe charmes chine eyes are blotted. 
Thy bed lu&ftaiad»(baU with lofts blood befpottcd. 
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The Tragedy o/Othello 

£«i^ LodooicoMtGcatiano. 
eaf. Wltttix),tK>watdi,tH>(»dage,mui:der,mut4er« 
<?r4. Tts (bme mifchance^the cry is very direfulU 
C4/: O helpe. L9d. Harke. 

JEm/. O wretched viilaioe. 
Xm/« Two or three grone%it is a heauy ni^t; 
Tbefe ma)^ be^ouncerfeiu^c's chink'c vtt(afe 
ff To come into the cry withoDC more helpe. 

R^d. Nobo<Ivcome,thenibaUlble6dcadeath. 

Etmr lago wub a iight. 
Lod. Harke. 

<;r4. Here*! one comes in his (hirt.wich tights and weapons* 
^8 j0p Who's there ? whore noife is this that cries on murder ? 

Lpd, Idoenocknow* 
J^^. Di<^notyouhearcacr}? 
Caf. Here,here/orheaueiiS(akebelpeme. 
fm£. Whats the matter? 
Gr40 ThisisOrJpf//0'iAntienc»asItakek. 
X«A The lame indeed^a very valiant felfow. 
jMg. What are you here that cry fo gricuoufly ? 
Cdf /tf^tf^OIamrpoiiUvndoineby villainesj 
Giee mefome belpc. 
Jag. O me, Uiutenan^vhat vDlaines haoe don this? 
Csf. ithmke the ontoiFthemia here about. 
And cannot make away 

Id£. O treacherous villaines: 
What are you there ? come in and gtuc fome bclpe. 
60 R$d. Ojbelpemehcre, 

^^/ That's oneofero. 

Uj^. Omu'^derou&flauc,Ovillaine. Thn$fifhimiff. 

R$d. O dambd lsgo,0 inhumainedog^*— o,OjO. 
J4g. Kill men ithe darke ? where be chofe bkK>dy theeues ? 
How filent is this Towne ? Ho, murder, murder t 
Mflat may you be ? arc you of good or eutlt i 
L9d. As you (hall prooue vs^praife V8« 
Jag. Seignior XaifMMv* 
L^ Helir^ 
Xijr. X cry you mercy t bere^ Cfj^i^httrtby viUaines« 
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lag. How is h brother? 

Caf. Mylegiscttcinwo^ 

f^. Mary heauen forbids 
light Qciitlemefi Jle bind it with my flu'rt. 
jni^frBianca. 

3«tf. What IS the aiatcerhO|V?hoi*ft that cried? 

lag. Who i'ft that cried? 

"BU. O my dcare Cafsh^O my {wectCaJtio,C^M,Cafsi9. 

tag. O notable ftrumpec : CaJiMjmzy you fnTped 
Who they fiiould be that thus haae inangled you f 

Gnu Iam(brrytofindyouthttS,thauebintofeeieeyoa. 

lag. Lend me a garter^ fo ; —oh for a chaire co i^are him eafily 
hence, 

ISia. Ma3hefainr8;Of4/}ia,^i;^#0,^4/m. 

lag. Gentlemen all,I doe fafped thisTrafli 
ToMare a part in this miurie : patience a while good C^i 
Come> come, lend me a light : 
Know Wee this face^r no? 
Alas my firieoAand my deare countrey man : 
Rcderigc ? nO| yes (kre | y es^tis Ridiri^. 

Gra. yihAtfiiVinictt 

Jag. Euenhefir^didyottlmowhim? 

Gra. Know him ?I« 

la. Seignior Gratian^^l cry you gentle pardom 
Thefe bloMy acddeots muft excafc my mannerss 
That fo neglcAed you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you* 

Jag. HowdoeyouC<f/!J0/O^adiaire,acbaire# 

Gra. Rodmgc? 

lag. He^tis be : O that's well faid.a chaire ; 
Some good man beare him carefully trom hence» 
lie fetch the Oeneralls Surgeon? for youmiftrifle» 
Saue you your labour«he that lies flwie htt^iCafsk^i 
Was my deare friend ; what malice was beturnct you ? 

Caf. None in the world^not doe 1 know the man. 

Z^« What4ookeyonpaleM)J)eai:ehiinoMotiieaa:e* 
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Stay you good Geiitlewoman,Io3ke you pale mifttifle ? 
Doeyott perceiue the ieaftures of her eye ? 
Nayjan you ft irre«we (hall baae more anon : 
BehoH her well I pray y ou^Iooke vpon her. 
Doe you kt Gentlemen ? nay guilcineflfe 
Will rpeake>tbough tongues were out of v(e. Bmer Emi. 
Em. Xas what*s the marter i what'5 the matter husband? 
lag. C4^<0 has here bin fet 00 in the darke^ 
By -^c^wjf •.and fcllowes that ate fcap*t, 
Hee*s atmoft (laine^and Rodmg^ dead. 

Em. Alas good gentieman,alas good Cafiif. 

idjg. This is the truite of whoring ; prithee EmilUa, 
Goe know ofCafiio where he (upc to night : 
Whatydoe you (hake at that ? 

2m. He fupt at my boufe^ut I therefore (bake not* 

idg. O did he fo J charge you goe with me* 

Mm. Fie vpon thee ftrumpet. 

Via. Iamnoflrumpet|butof lifeashoneft. 
As you.that thus abufe me* 

Em, As I $ now fie vpon thee. 

Jag. Kind Gentlemcn,let*s goe fee poore CafiU dreft j 
Come miftre(re,you muft tells another tale. 
jB wi7/M,runne you to the Cittadcll, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what has bapt : 
Will you goe on ? I pray : This is the nighr. 
That either makes me,or fbredoes me quite. 

Enter O thelto mth 4 light ^and Defdemona in her bed* 
0th. It is the caufc,ic is the caufcmy foule, 
Let me notname it to Tou,you chafte ftarrcS : 
It is the caufe^et 1 ie not (bed her blood, 
Nor fcarre that whiter skin of hers then foow, 
And fmooth a< monutncntall alablafter i 
Yet (be muft dye,elfc(hee*il betray more men. 
Put out the light^and then pnt out the light « 
If I quer.chthce,thou flaming minifter, 
I can againe thy former light tcftore. 
Should J lepenc me } bur once put out thiue^ 
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Thoa cunnifigfi patteme of ezceUing nafore, 

I know not wbetc is that promctkiao heat^ 

That can thy light relnmine : when I haue pluckt the rofif^ 

I cannot giiie ttvitall giowthagaine. 

It moft needs wither ; He fmell it on die tree i hiff^s hfr. 

A balmy breatfaithat do^ almoA perfwade 

lufiice her felfe to breake her fword : one more j 

Be thus when thou art dead.and I will kill thee^ 

And Ipue thee after : one more^and this thelaft : 

So fweet wai nere fo fatall s I muft weepe. 

But they are cruell teares : this forrowls neaacnl^« 

It ftrikes where it does loue i fte wakes. 

0th. l^Defdtmmt. 

"Def Will you come to bed my Lord? 

Oth. Haue you prayed to nighttDf/tfmoUfi/ 

2>4f/; I my Lord. 

Oth. IfyonbethinkeyonrfeUfeofanycrine^ 
Vnreconcil^d as yet to heaoen and grace^ 
Soliciteforitftraite. 

Dif. Alasmy Lord^what doeyoa meane by that 2 

Oth. Wcll,doe it>and be bricfe^I will walke by^ 
I would not kill thy vnprepared ipirit^ 
No> heaoen fore^fcnd J would not kill thy foule» 

Def Talkeyouof killing? 

Oth. 1. 1 doe. 

Dff Then heauen haue mercy on me. 

Oth, AmeniwithaU my heart. 

Def. Ifyoafayfo,Ihq>eyouiirillnotkillfliie. 

Oth. Hum. 

JOtf. And yet I feare yoU|for y'are fatal! then. 
When your eyes route fes why I Oiould fearej know not. 
Since guiltineffe I know not^but yet I feele I feare^ 

Oib. Thinke on thy finnes. 

Dff. Theyareloueslbearetoyou. 

Oth. And for that thou dieft^ 

I>tf. That deathe*svunaturall,that kills for lotting; 
Alas^why koaw you fo your neather lip i 
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Some bloody paHion (hikes your very frame, 
Thefc arc portents : but yet I hope 
They doe not point on me. 

Otb. Pcace,a!ulbeftill. 

I>ef. I will fo,whac'sthc matter? 

Otk That handkcrchirfe which I fo lou'd,and gauc tfacct 
ThougauefttoC-i/Jtf. 

2)ejC No,bymylifeaiidfoaIe, 
Send for the man and aske him. . 

Otb. Sweet foule take hecd,takc heed of pcrioiy. 
Thou art on thy dcath-bcd. 

Def. IjfautootyettQdfc. 

0th. YeSjprcfently J 
Therefore confefle thee freely of thy finne. 
For to deny each article with oath 
Cannotremoue^norchoakcthe ftrong conception 
That I doe groane witball s thou art to die. 

JDef. Then Lord faaue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay amen. 

Def, And haue you mercy too: 
I neuer did offend you in my life, — neucr fcm'd Crfsk^ 
Butwithfuch geoerall warranty of beauen^ 
As I might loue 1 1 neuer gauc him token. 

Oth. By heauen I faw m v handkerchiefe m his hand : 

periufd viroman,thoa doft ftone my heart. 
And makft me call^what I intend to doe, 

A murder, which I thought a (acrifice ; 

1 faw the handkerchiefe. 

I>ef. Hefounditthen^ 
I neuer gaue it him,fend for him hither. 
Let him confcfTe a tmch. 

Oth. Hehasconfcft. 

Df/. What,myLord? 

Oth. That he hath — vfdethce, 

1>ef. HoWjVnlawfuliy? 

Oth. L 



2>f/: Hewillnor&yfa 
Oth. Noihis month is ftopU 
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Hofieft fd£i btth tanc order for'c. 

^ef. My fcarc interprets then,«-whatis bedead f 

Oth. badallhishaires bin lines, 
My great reuenge had Oomacke for em all. 

jD ef. Alas be is betraid^and I vndone, 

Oth. O ftrumpec^ — weepeft thou for him co my £i€C ? 

Def. O bannifli me my Lord.but kilio^e not. 

0th. Downe ftruropec. 

^if. Kill nie to morrow,lec roe line to night; 

O/i. Nay,anyouftriuc. 

Dif fiuthalfeanhoute. 

Ofk Bdngdon^theteisnopaofct 

JDr/; But while I fay one prayer. hiJHJlesber4 

Otb. Tis rotate. Emiiliz Qftism^itbim. 

Sm. My Lord^myLord^whathoe^myLord^myLord. ^ 

Oth. What voyce is this? notdead? not ycc quite dead? 
I that am crueluam yet mercifully 
I would not haue thee linger in thy paine \ ---fo/o» 

Em. Whatho>my LordymyLoco. 

Oth. Who'stherc? 

JEm^ OgoodmyLord^'defpcakeawordwichyoa* 

Otb. Yes,tis£ii»f//M.by«ndby2fl)ec^dcadi 
Tis like Ihe comes co fpeakc of C^ftit death ; 
The noy fe was hcerc ; ha no more mouing^ 
Still as the graue : fliall (be come in ? wci'c good \ 
I thinke (be (1 irres againe \ no,what*s the beft ? 
If (be come io^fbel^ uirc^fpeake co my vrife* 
My wife,my wife, what wife ? I ha no wife x 
O infupportable ; O faeauy honre* 
Me thinks it (houM be tK>w a huge Ecdipt 
Of Sun and Moone^and that the affrighted Globe, 
Shoold yawoeat alteration. 

Em. I do befcech you I may fpeake wicbyoui— O good my lord. 

Oth. I had forgotten thee ; come in EmUin i 
Solely and by i let me Che curtaines draw. £a^#r SmiUia. 
Where art thou i whats the matter with thee now ? 

Em. O my good Lordly ondct'J fouU murders donct 

Oth. WhaiJnow? 
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But now TOf Lord. 

Oth^ It is the very error of the Moone, 
She comes more neere tbectrchdien (be wu wont. 
And makes men mad. 

Em^ C4//i^ my Lord has kil'd a yoa*(f^«w»Mr» 

Otk. Rolrig^Ui^wtiACMfMkUi 

i?f». No. C4/}ia is not kild. 

Oih. Not Cafsiw kild ? thea murdec'j oat of tone, 
Andfiveetreuenge growes harfli. 

jDef. O falfly/aldy mardered. 

Em. Ablas^whatcryisthac^ 

Oih. That, what? 

Emu Out and alas,ie was my Ladies Toyce, 
HeIpe,helpe,hQheli>e,0 Lady fpeakeagaine^ 
Sweet jyifditmMjb Tweec miftceffe fpeake. 

Dff. AgaiklelTedeathldie. 

Em. O who has done this deed? 

J)</. Nobody ,Imyfclfc,farcwdl: 
Gbmmend me to my kinde Lord^O fare well, pn <w/* 

Otb. Why how (houldihc be murdered ? 

Em. Alas,whoknowes? 

Ofh. Yoaheardhcrfay,herfclfe,itwa$notL 

Em. She fayd fo J muft oeeds report a truth. 

Otb. Shc'slikcalyergonetobuiningheU, 
Twaslthatkildher. 

Em. O^themore AngelKbc, 
And you the blacker deutlU 

Otb^ Sheturn'dtofolly,andfliewasawhore. 

Em ThoudocftbclyhcrandthottattadeuiU. 

Oih. S3ie was fatfe as water. 

€m. Thou art ra(b as fire, 
Tofay that flic was felfe: 0(he was hcancniytnie. 

i. Ciifii6 did top her, aske thy husband eUe, 

ercdamn'd beneath all depth in hell, 

at I did proceed vpon iuft grounds 

is eztremtty,thy husband knew it alU 

u My husband : 
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Otb. TfayhusbaiML 

Em. Thaclbevfisfairerowedtoc&e? 

Otk. I,withCW!i#.*naf,lNUIlhebificiiie, 
If heaoeti would make mcruch aoodicr worl4 
Ofone incire and perfeft CrKbUte^ 
rde not bane fold ber for ic« 

£m. My husband? 

Oih. Lcwashcchateoldmefirft; 
An honeft man he iSiand hates the dime 
That ftickes on filthy deedes. 

Em. My husband? 

Oth. What needs thiaiteration? woman,! (ay thy hasband. 

£m. Oh Miftres^vfllany hath made mockes with lone i 
My husband (ay that Ibe was folfe t 

Otb. He womaiiyl fay thy husband ; doft mdexftaod die wocdf 
My frtend.thy husband,honeft>boneft At; «. 

Em. Ithefayfo^maybispemitiousfoule 
Roc halfe a graine a day { he lies to*tb hearty 
She vas toofond of her moft filthy bargatne. 

Oth. Hzi 

£m. Doethyworft; 
This deed of chine is no more voctby heanen^ 
Then thou waft worriiy her. 

Otb. Peace jou were beft. 

Em. Thou haft nocbalfe the power to doe me hanne^ 
As I haueto behorc : O guU»0 dolt. 
As ignorant as durt ; thou haft done a deed — 
I care HOC for thy fword>Ile make thee know, 
Tho I loft twenty Hues t helpeihelpe^O helpe i 
The Moore has kild my Mittrefle|mnrder^inurder« 

Enur Montai]o,Gragantk>,rago^<< $ibir$. 
Mm$. What is the matter? bow now Generall? 
Em. O^are you come Ar^? you bane done well. 
That men muft lay cheir murder on your neck. 
Qriu What is the matter? 
Sm. Difprooue riiis villaine, if thou beelft i man ; 
Hefaycsthon toMftbimcliac his wife was&ife i 
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^ know thoa diftnot^thou arc noc fucha ^illaine i 
Spcakc^for my heart is full. 

l4ig. I told him what I thottght,and told nomore^ 
Then what he found bimfclfc was apt and true. 
£f». Buc did you eucr tell him flie was faife ? 
Ug. I did. 

Em. You told a lie,an odious daaaned lie ; 
Vpon my foulc a lie, a wicked lie r 
She falfe with Cafsio ; did you fay with Cafsh r 

Ug^ With Cafsity miftf effc ; go to.charme your tongue* 
£m. I will not charme my tongue,! am bound cofpeake ; 
My Miftreflfe here I ics murdered in her bed. 
At. Ohheauensforefcnd. 
Em. And your reports haue fet the murderer oil 
Oth. Nay,ftarenotma(iers^ic is true indeed*. 
(jra. Tis a flrange truths 
M^n. O monftiousaA ! 
Em. Vi1lany,viUany,viUany; 
Ithinke vpon't, I thinke, t fmella viUany % 
I thought fo then ; lie kill my feife for griefe , 
O viIlany,Tillany. 
/rtff , What are yon mad M chat^you get you home* 
Em. Good Gentlemen let ivc haue Icaue to fpcake ; 
Tis proper I obey him , but not now : 
Perhaps logo J wjII nc're goc botne* 
Otk. Oh, oh, oh, Oth. fiUlswuhtM. 

Sm. Nay Jay thee downc,androarc, 
For thou haft kild the fweeceft innocent. 
That ere did life vp eye. 
Oth. O (he was foule ? 
rcedid know you Vnclc.therclics your Niece, 
>fe breath indeed,the(e hands haue uewly ftopt; 
>w this aa (be wei terrible and grim. 
. poore2)e/i/tfm#ff«J am g!ad thy father^ deadj 
match was mortall to him,and pure griefe 
:c his old thread snitwaine : did he liue nor, 
I fight would make him doe a defperaee turoe, 
,cttrfe his better Angcll fcotn hia fide. 
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And (all to rcprobacion. 

Otk Tispittifu)l,bucyee/i«f«lefK>wcs, 
That (be with dc/lM^had the ad of flume 
A thottfand times committied$ Cafsh confcft it : 
And (he did gratifie hiaamotx>ui workes^ 
Vfith that recognifancc and pledge of lotte, 
Which I fit& gaue her ; I faw it in his hand ; 
It was a handkerchiefcy an antique token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

£m^ O heauon,0 beauenly powers. 

/tff. Comeyholdyoorpeace* 

Em. Twill outitwillout: I hold my peace fitjno, 
lie be in fpeaking,Uberall as the north ; 
Let heauen^and men^and dcuils^Iet cm all, 
AlUall cry ihamc againft me^yct lie rpcake« 

fsg. fie wife^and get you home* 

£m0 Iwillnot« 

Cr4$. Fie,your (word Ypon t woman ? 

em. O thou dull Moore^thac handkerchiefe thou fpeakft on^ 
I found by fortune^and did gioe my husband } 
For often with a folemne earncftnede, 
(More then indeed belonged to fuch a ttiHc) 
He beg'd of me to fteale it* 

J4g. Villainous whore, 

€m. She gaue if c^yl«?no,alasI found IT, 
And I did jgiu't my husband* 

l4g. Filthythottlieft, 

Sm. ByheauenIdoenot,IdoenotGentlemen> 
O murderous Coxcombe / what (hooki fuch a foole 
Doe with fo good a woman ? 

Thi Mwr0 rum 0$ lago, lago killi hii wifi. 

0th. Are ihcre ho (tones m heauen. 
Bttt what fcrucs for the thunder > pcrnltious vlllaloe. 

0r4, The woman falls, fure he has kild his m(e. 

£m. 1,1,0 lay mc by my mlftreflTe (ide, Bxit lago. 

Cra. Hec'^ gone but his wifrt kild. 

Mw. Tis a notorious vii1aine,take yoor weapon, 
Which I haue here tecooered from the Moore 1 
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Cofiie,gdard the doore wtthout^lcc him not {Nifle, 

3oc kill bim rattier ; lie after that fame vittaine, 

Forrts a damned flauc. Exi^ Monc. oHdGxtStiBXU^ 

Otb. I am not vatiaot neither, 
But enery puny whipfter gets my fword: 
But why ihould honour ooMiue honefty f 
LetitgoealU 

Sm. What did thy fong bode Lady ? 
Harlce^canft thou heare me ? I will play the Swar^ 
And die in muficke ; "^^ittcWt^iBeWtrnMow. 
Moore,(he waschaft>ihe lou'd chee cruell Moore^ 
So come my foule to bliife as I fpeake true ; 
So fpeaking as I thinke^I die J die. Jki di$s. 

Oih. I haue another weapon in this chamber^ 
It is afword of 5f4Mi#«the]febrookes temper : 

here it is $ Vnde,! muft come forth. Gra. UtiiImi, 
Gra. If thouattempt it^it will coft thee deere» 

Thou haft no weapon^and perforce muft fuffcr* 

OfL Lookeinvponmetlien,andrpeakctomey 
Or naked as I am>I will affaulc thee. 

grs. What is the matter ? 
tb. Behold.Ihaue a weapon^ 
A better neucr did it fclfefaUaine 
Vpon a Soldiers thigh : 1 baue feene the day^ 
That with this little arme«and tius good fword^ 

1 haue made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times your ftop ; but O vaine boaft. 
Who can conrroute his fate? tis not fo now. 

Be not atfraid.though you doe fee me weapon d i 
Here is my iournies end^here is my butte, 
The very Seamarkeof my vtmoft faile. 
Doe you goe backedifmaid f tisa io(l ftare^ 
Man but a ru(b againft Othth's breaft» 
And he retires. Where ihould Orlifita goe ^ 
How doft thou looke nov ) Q ill ftatM wench. 
Pale as thy fmocke ; when we fliall meet at compr» 
This looke of thine will hurle my foule from heanen^ 
Andficodt wiUfiiatchMit I €old,cold»my girlei 
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Eaeti like thy chafttqr s O curfeddaae : 
Whip meyoQ deaiUs> 
From the poiTeflion of cbi$ heaoenly figfat, 
Blovr me aboac in winds^roaft me in fulphore, 
Waih me in ftecpe downe gulphes of liquid iues 
O Defdimfm/Dijdcp$9na; dead^O^OjO* 

Enter Lodaaico,MontZ!ao/md offkiff, 
Ciffio in a cbaire 

Lod, Where is this rafli and mod inforconate man ? 

Oth. That*shediatwasOfiEr^Jb,heftIam* 

L^d. Where is tif at Viper f bring the Yillaine foctb» 

Oth. I looke domie cowards his feet» but that's a fable 
If that tboi* bceft a deuill I cannot kill thee« 

Lod. Wrench his fvord from him. 

lag. Ibleedfir^bucnoekiPd. 

Othn I am not forry neither,I*de haue thee iitie» 
For in my fenfe lis happinefle to dye. 

L^d. O thou OtheK9,tbat wen once (b good^ 
Falne in the prafiife of a damned flaue> 
What (hoald be (aid to thee ? 

Oth. Why ,any thing. 
An honourable murderer if you will ; 
For nought did I in hatesbut all inhonoar. 

Lod. This wretch bach part conlcft his villainy a 
Did yoa and he confent in Cafiic^t deaths 

Oth. I. 

Ca. DeareGenerall»I didneuer giue yoocaufe. 

Oth. I doe beleeoe it,and I aske you pardon ; 
Will you I pray^demaund that demy deuill^ 
Why hehach thusinrnar*d roy foule and body ? 

lag. Demand me nothing,wbat you know yon know ; 
From this cime forth I neuer will fpeake word. 

Lad* Wbat,nottopray? 

Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 

Oth. WcU,thoadoeftbeft. 

Lad. Sir^yoa (hall vnderfiaod what hathbc&lne^ 
WhktkasI thmk youkncwnot I here isalettcr. 
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pound in the pocket of the flaine RoJir^^i 
And here another ) the one of them imports 
The death of dt/ii^^ co be vodercookeby Rodnrigp. 

Oth. OrilUioe. 

Citf. Moftheachenift^andinoftgroflc. 

LpJ. Noyirheres another difconteoted paper* 
Found in his pocket too^and this it feemes, 
Rodifiio meant to hitic fent this damned villainy 
But that htXiVtyldto in the interim 
Came inland fatisfied him. 

Oih, Othepernitiouscaticffe/ 
Ro«r came you C^fsM by a handkerchtefe 
Thatwasmywifes? 

C<f/; I found it in my chamber; 
And be himfelfe confeft it but etien now^ 
That there he dropt it^fbr afpeciall purpofe^ 
Which wrought to his defire» 

Oth. O foole,foolc.foolc. 

Cap There is bcfides in RpdmgHs letter. 
How he obraides /^/0,that he made him 
Brane mc vpcm the watch whereon it came. 
That I was caft ; and euen but now he Ipake, 
After long feemiog dead^ I^^^ hurt him, 
/^/'fethimon. 

Lod. You muft forfake this roome,and goe with vs^ 
Your povrer and your command is taken off. 
And CsfsU rules in Cjfrm : For this (laue« 
If there be any cunning cruelty. 
That can torment hsm much,and hold him long. 
It (hall be his : You (hall clofe priTooer reft. 
Till that the nature of your Biult be knowne 
To the Fimiian State ; come,bring him away. 

Oih. Soft yoa,a wordor two before yon goe ; 
I haoedone the State fome fcraicc,and they fcnow'c i 
No mote of tijat ; I pray you in your lecterns 
When you (hall thdc vnluckjf deeds relate, 
Speake of me as I am ; nothing extenuate. 
Nor fetdownc ought in maliccithen you mutt fpcak^ 
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Of one thtt loiiM hoc wirely^bur coo well t 

Of one not ea(tly icalou9,buc being ^xoag\v:„ 

Perptext in the extreame : of one wbofc hand, 

Lite the^afe /if</M»,threw a pearlc away. 

Richer chcnill his Tribe : of one whofe iiibdued eyes. 

Albeit vnufcd co the melting moode« 

Drop teares,as faft as the ArMbUn trees 

Their mediciaall gam : Set you downe this i 

And fay be(ides,thac in Aleff9 once. 

Where a Malignant and a I urband Turki, 

Beatc a f^initidfi^znd traduced the State ; 

I Cooke brch chroate the circumcifed dog. 

And fmoce him thus. HtfitJhs bimfelfi^ 

Led. O bloody period*. 

Gra. All that's fpoke is mard* 

Otb. I kid thee ere I kild thee, ho way bat tbisi 
Kill log my felfe,to dye vpon a kifle. He din, 

Cdf. This did I feare,but chonght he had no weapon^ 
For he vas great of heart. 

Led. O Sputum iogy 
More fell then angut{h,hunger,or the Sea. 
Looke on the tragtcke lodging of this bed. 
This IS thy worke ; the obied poifons (ighr^ 
Let it be hid : Grutidne^Viccpe the houfe. 
And ceaze vpon the fottoncs of the Moore, 
For they fucceed to you : To you Lord Gouernonr^ 
Remaines the cenfare of this hellifh villaine. 
The tine^he place^the torture ; O enforce it^ 
My felfe will ftrait aboord,and oo the State, 
This heaay aft with heauy heart relate. 
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